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BOOK I. 


30 Who ere while the happy garden ſung, 
By one man's diſobedience loſt, now ſing 
Recover'd paradiſe to all mankind, 
By one man's firm obedience fully try'd 
Through all temptation, and the tempter foil d 
314 In all his wiles, defeated and repuls'd, 
* And Eden rais'd in the waſte wilderneſs. 
1 Thou ſpirit who ledſt this glorious eremite 
# Into the defart, his victorious field 
4 Againſt the ſpiritual foe, and brought'ſt him thence 
zu By proof the undoubted Son of God, inſpire, 
3 As thou art wont, my prompted ſong elſe mute, 
38 And bear through height or depth of nature's bounds 
let! With proſperous wing full ſumm'd to tell of deeds 
Above heroic, though in ſecret done, 
And unrecorded left through many an age, 
Worthy t' have not remain d fo long unſung. 
Now had the great proclaimer with a voice 
More awful than the ſound of trumpet, cry'd 
Repentance, aud heaven's kingdom nigh at hand 
To all baptiz'd: to his great baptiſm flock'd 
With awe the regions round, and with them came 
From Nazareth the ſon of Joſeph deem'd 
3 To the flood Jordan came, as then obſcure, 
- 3 Unmark'd, unknown; but him the baptiſt ſoon 
A 


2 PARADISE 
Deſcry'd, divinely warn'd, and witneſs bore 
As to his worthier, and would have reſign'd 
To him his heavenly office, nor was long 
His witneſs unconfirm'd : on him baptiz'd 
Heav'n open'd, and in likeneſs of a dove 
The ſpirit deſcended, while the father's voice 
From heav'n pronounc'd him his beloved ſon. 
That heard the adverſary, who roving (till 
About the world, at that afſembly fam'd 

Would not be laſt, and with the voice divine 
Nigh thunder-ſtruck, th” exalted man, to whom 
Such high atteſt was giv'n, a while furvey'd 
With wonder, then with envy fraught, and rage, 
Flies to his place, nor reſts, but in mid air 

* To council ſummons all his mighty peers, 
Within thick clouds and dark ten- fold involv'd, 
A gloomy conſiſtory; and them amidſt 

With looks agaſt and fad he thus beſpake. 

O antient pow'rs of air and this wide world, 
For much more willingly I mention air, 

This our old conqueſt, than remember hell 
Our hated habitation ; well ye know 

How many ages, as the years of men, 

This univerſe we have poſſeſt, and rul'd 

In manner at our will th' affairs of earth. 

Since Adam and his facil conſort Eve 

Loſt paradiſe deceiv'd by me, though ſinee 
With dread attending when that fatal wound 
Shall be inflicted by the ſeed of Eve 

Upon my head, long the decrees of heav'n 
Delay, for longeſt time to him is ſhort; 
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1 Book . REGAIN'?”'D. 3 
And now too ſoon for us the circling hours 
| This dreaded time have compaſt. wherein we 
| Muſt bide the ſtroke of that long threaten'd wound. 
| At leaſt if ſo we can, and by the head 
| Broken be not intended all our power 
| To be infring'd, our freedom and our being, 
In this fair empire won of earth- and air: 
For this ill news I bring, the woman's ſeed 
| Deſtin'd to this, is late of woman born, 
Vis birth to our juſt fear gave no ſmall cauſe, 
| But his growth now to youth's full flow'r, diſplaying - 
All virtue, grace, and wiſdom to atchieve 
Things higheſt, greateſt, multiplies my fear. 
Before him a great prophet, to proclaim 
His coming. is ſent harbinger, who all 
| Tnvites, and in the conſecrated ſtream 
Pretends to waſh off fin, and fit them © 
'Purifi'd to receive him pure, or rather 
To do him honour as their king; all come, 
And he himſelf among them was baptiz'd, 
Not thence to be more pure, but to receive 
The teſtimony of heav'n, that who he is 
[Thencefornh the nations may not doubt; I ſaw 
The prophet do him reverence, on him riſing 
Out of the water, heav'n above the clouds 
Unfold her chryſtal doors, thence on his head 
A perfect dove deſcend, what &'er it meant, 
And out of heav'n the ſov'reign voice I heard, 
This is my fon belov'd, in him am pleas'd. 
His mother then is mortal, but his fire, 
He who obtains the monarchy of heav'n, 
| A 2 
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And what will he not do to advance his ſon ? "| & 
His firſt-begot we know, and ſore have felt, Hi 
When his fierce thunder drove us to the deep; 'W 
Who this is we muſt learn, for man he ſeems 7. 
In all his lineaments, though in his face | Te 
The glimpſes of his father's glory ſhine; 80 
Ye ſee our danger on the utmoſt edge | Te 
Of hazard, which admits no long debate, B 
But muſt with ſomething ſudden be oppos d. TI 
Not force, but well couch d fraud, well * Of 
Ere in the head of nations he appear Of 
Their king, their leader, and ſupream on carth., | Ga 
I. when no other durſt, ſole undertook | T1 
The diſmal expedition to find out W 
And ruin Adam, and th' exploit perform'd Te 
Succeſsfully; a calmer voyage now + On 
Will waft me; and the way found proſp'rous once | In 
Induces beſt to hope of like ſucceſs. Gi 
He ended, and his words impreſſion left Tl 
Of much amazement to th” infernal crew. To 
Diſtracted and ſurpriz'd with deep diſmay Th 
At theſe ſad tidings ; but no time was then 0% 
For long indulgence to their fears or grief: | Te 
Unanimous they all commit the care An 
And management of this main enterprize To 
To him their great diftator, whoſe attempt Hi. 
At firſt againſt mankind fo well had thriv'd An 
In Adam's overthrow, and led their march Ot 
From hell's deep · vaulted den to dwell in light, Le 
Regents and potentates, and kings, yea gods WI 


Of many a pleaſant realm and province wide. WI 
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| $6 to the coaſt of Jordan he directs 
| His eaſie ſteps; girded with ſnaky wiles, 
| Where he might likelieſt find this new-declar'd, 
This man of men, atteſted ſon of God, 
| Temptation and all guile on him to try; 
So to ſubvert whom he ſuſpected rais'd 
To end his reign on earth ſo long enjoy d: 
Baut contrary unweeting he fulfill d 
The purpos'd counſel pre-ordain'd and fixt 
— Of the Moſt High, who in full frequence bright 
Of angels, thus to Gabriel ſmiling ſpake 
Gabriel this day by proof thou ſhalt behold, 
Thou and all angels converſant on earth 
With man or mens affairs, how 1 begin 
To verific that ſ;lemn meſſage late, 
on which 1 ſent thee to the virgin pure 
22 | In Galilee, that ſhe ſhould bear a fon 
Great in renown, and call'd the ſon of God; 
Then toldit her, doubting how theſe things could be 
To her a virgin, that on her ſhould come 
The Holy- Ghoſt, and the power of the Higheſt 
| Ofer-ſhadow her: this man born and now up-grown, 
To ſhew him worthy of his birth divine 
And high prediction, henceforth I expoſe 
To atan; let him tempt and now aſſay 
His utmoſt ſubtility, becauſe he boaſts 
And vaunts of his grcat cunning to the throng 
Of his apoſtaſic; he might have learnt 
Leſs overweeniny, ſince he tail'd in Job, 
Whoſe conitaut perſeverance overcame 
What cer his cruel malice could invent. 
4 3 
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He now ſhall know I can produce a man | 
Of tcmale ſeed, far abler to reſiſt 
All his follicitations, and at length 
All his vaſt force, and drive him back to hell, 
Winning by conqueſt what the firſt man loſt 
By tallacy ſurpriz'd. But firſt I mean 
To exerciſe him in the wilderneſs, 
There he (hall firſt lay down the rudiments 
Of his great warfare, ere | ſend him forth 
To conquer fin and death the two grand foes, 
By humiliation and ſtrong ſufferance : 
His weakneſs ſhall o'ercome ſatanick ſtrength 
And all the world, and maſs of ſintul fle ſn; 
That all the angels and actherial powers, 
They now. and men hereafter may diſcern, 
From what conſummate virtue | have choſe 
This perte c man, by merit call'd my ſon, 
To ern ſalvation for the ſons of men. 
So ſpake th' etz1na) Father, and all heav'n 
Admiring ſtood a fpace, then into hymns 
Burſt forth ard in ccleſtial meaſures mov'd 
Circling the throne and ſinging. while the hand 
Sung with the voice, and this the argument. 
Viclory and triumph to the fon of God, 
Now «entering his great duel, nut of arms, 
But to vanquiſh by wiſdom helliſh wiles. 
The father knows the fon; therefore ſecure 
Ventures his filial virtue, though untry'd, 
Againſt what e'er may tempt, what cer ſeduce, 
Allure, or terriſie. or undermine. 


Be fruſtraic all ye ſtratagems of hell, 


poor I. REGAIN'D. 5 
And deviliſh - 1a juuat ions come to woaght, 
 Soth'y in heav 'n their odes and vigils tun'd: 
Mean while che n of God, who yet tome 
Lodg'd in Bethabara where John bapciz'd, 

- | Muſing and much revolving in his breaſt, 

How beſt the mighty work he might begin 

Of Saviour to mankind, and which way firſt 
Publiſh his god-like office now mature, 

One day forth walk'd alone. the ſpirit leading; 
And his deep thoughts, the better to converſe 
With ſolitude, till far from track of men, 
Thought following thought, and ſtep by ſtep led on, 
+ He entered now the bordering defart wild, 

And with dark ſhades and rocks environ'd round, 
His holy meditation thus purſu'd. 

O what a multitude of thoughts at once 

| Awaken'd in me ſwarm, while I confider 

What from within I feel my felf, and hear, 

* What from without comes often to my ears, 
Ill forting with my preſeut ſtate compar'd. 

| When | was yet a child, no childiſh play 

To me was pleaſing. all my mind was ſet 

Serious to learn and know, and thence to do 
What might be publick good; my ſelf I thought 
Born to that end, born to promote all truth, 

All righteous things: therefore above my years, 

| The law of God I read and found it ſweet, 

Made it my whole delight, and in it grew 

Jo ſuch perfection, that ere yet my age 

Had meaſur d twice fix years, at our great feaſt 
vent into the temple, there to hear 
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The teachers of our law, and to propoſe 
What might improve my knowledge or their own; 
And was admir'd by all, yet this not all 

To which my ſpirit aſpir d. victorious deeds 
Flam'd in my heart, heroic acts, one while 

To reſcue Iſracl from the Roman yoke, 

Then to ſubdue and quell o'er all the carth 

Brute violence and proud tyrannick pow'r, 

Till truth were freed, and equity reſtor'd : 

Yet held it more humane, more heav'nly, firſt 

By winning words to conquer willing hearts, 

And make perſuaſion do the work of fear; 

At leaſt to try, and teach the erring ſoul 

Not wilfully miſ-doing, but unaware 

Miſ-led ; the ſtubborn only to deſtroy. 

Theſc growiag thoughts my mother ſoon perceiving 
By words at times caſt forth inly rejoic'd, 

And ſaid to me apart, high are thy thoughts 

O ſon, but nourith them and let them ſoar 

To what height ſacred virtue and true worth 

Can raiſe them, though above example high; 

By matchleſs deeds expreſs thy matchleſs fire. 

For know, thou art no ſon of mortal man, 
Though men <ſteem thee low of parentage, 

Thy tather is th' eternal king who rules 

All heav u and earth, angels and fons of men; 

A meſſenger from God fore- told thy birth 
Conceiv'd in me a virgin he fore-told 

Thou ſhouldꝰſt be great and fit oa David's throne, 
And of hy kingdom there ſhul be no end. 

At thy nativity a glorious quire 


| 
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To Shepherds watching at their folds by night, 
And told them the Meſſiah now was born, 
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If angels in the fields of Bethlehem ſung 


Where they might ſee him, and to thee they came; 
Directed to the manger where thou lay'ſt, 

For in the inn was left no better room : 

A ſtar, not ſeen before in heav'n appearing 
Guided the wiſe men thither from the caſt, 

To honour thee with incenſe, myrrh, and gold, 
By whoſe bright courſe led on they found the placg, 
Affirming it thy ſtar new grav'n in heav'n, 
By which they knew the king of Iſrael born. 
Jaſt Simeon, and prophetick Anna, warn'd 
By viſion found thee in the temple, and ſpake 
Before the altar and the veſted prieſt, 

Like things of thee to all that preſent ſtood : 


— 


This having heard, ſtraight I again revolv'd 


| Tas all others to his baꝑtiim came, 


* The baptiſt (of whoſe birth 1 oft had heard, 
Not knew by fight) now come, who was to come 


Concerning the Meſſiah, to our ſcribes 

Known. partly, and ſoon found of whom they ſpake 
Im; this chicfly, that my way muſt lie 
Through many a hard aſſay even to the death, 
Cre I the promis'd kingdom can attain, 

Or work redemption for mankind, whoſe fins 
Full weight muſt be transferr'd upon my head. 
Yet neither thus diſhearten'd or diſmay'd, 

The time prefix'd | waited, when behold! 


Before Meſſiah and his way pte bare. 


— I ee —— 
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Which I believ'd was from above; but he 


Straight knew me, and with loudeſt voice proclaim'd Or & 


Me him (for it was ſhewn him ſo from heav'n) 

Me him whoſe harbinger he was; and firſt 

Refus'd on me his baptiſm to confer, 

As much his greater, and was hardly won : 

But as I roſe out of the laving ſtream, 

Heav'n open'd her eternal doors, from whence 

The ſpirit deſcended on me like a dove, 

And laſt the fum of all, my father's voice, 

Audibly heard from heav'n, pronoune'd me his, 

Me his beloved fon, in whom alone 

He was well pleas d; by which I knew the time 

Now full, that I no more ſhould live obſeure, 

But openly begin, as beſt becomes 

The authority which I deriv'd from heav n. 

And now by ſome ſtrong motion I am led 

Into this wilderneſs, to what intent 

I learn not yet, perhaps I veed not know; 

For what concerns my knowledge God reveals. 
So ſpake our morning ſtar, then in his riſe, 

And looking round on every fide beheld 

A pathleſs deſart, dusk with horrid ſhades; 

The way he came not having mark'd, return 

Was difficult, by human ſteps untrod ; 

And he ſtill on was led, but with ſuch thoughts 

Accompanied of things paſt and to come 

Lodg'd in his breaſt, as well might recommend 

Such ſolitude before choiceſt ſocicty. 

Full forty days he paſs'd, whether on hill 

Sometimes, anon in ſhady vale, each night 


* 


Unde 


'Or h 
Nor 
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| Under the-covert of ſome antient oak, 
d | Or cedar, to defend him from the dew, 
Or harbour'd in one cave, is not reveal'd; 
Nor taſted human food, nor hunger felt 
Till thoſe days ended, hunger'd then at laſt 
g wild beaſts: they at his ſight grew mild, 
or ſlceping him nor waking harm'd, his walk 
The fiery ſerpent fled, and noxious worm, 
The lion and fieree tiger plar'd aloof. 
But now an aged man in rurul weeds, 
Following, as feem'd, the queſt of ſome ſtray ewe, 
wither'd ſticks to gather; which might ſerve 
gainſt a winters day when winds blow keen, 
To warm him wet return'd from field at eve, 
ſaw approach, who firſt with curious eye 
erus d him, then with words thus utter'd ſpake. 
Bir, what ill chance has brought thee to this place 
bo far from path or road of men, who paſs 
In troop or caravan, for ſingle none 
Durſt ever, who return d, and dropt not here 
his carcafs, pin d with hunger and with drought. 
ask the rather, and the more admire, 
that to me thou ſeem'ſt the man, whom late 
new baptizing prophet at the ford 
Jordan honour'd fo, and call'd the fon 
God; 1 faw and heard, for we ſometimes 
o dwell this wilde, conſtrain'd by want, come forth 
o town or village nigh (nigheſt is far) 
ought we hear, and curious are to hear, 
happens new ; fame alſo finds us out. 
| To whom the ſon of God. Who brought me hither 
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Will bring me hence, no other guide I ſeek. Ha 
By miracle he may, reply'd the ſwain. 10 
What other way | ſee not, for we here Ga 
Live on tough roots and ſtubs, to thirſt inur'd To 
More than the camel, and to drink go far, | Gn 
Men to much miſery and hardſhip born; To 
But if thou be the ſon of God, command Th; 
That out of theſe hard ſtones be made thee bread; | x ur 
So ſhalt thou ſave thy ſelf and us relieve or: 
With food, whereof we wretched ſeldom taſte, 'To 
He ended, and the ſon of God reply'd. For 
Think'ſ thou ſuch force in bread; is it not written Mus 
(For I diſcern thee other than thou ſeem'ſt) 'To 
Man lives not by bread only, but each word 10 
Proceeding from the mouth of God? who fed W) 
Our fathers here with manna; in the mount or: 
Moſes was forty days, not eat nor drank, 'Wh: 
And forty days Elijah without food Tot 
Wandred this barren waſte, the ſame I now: Decl 
Why doſt thou then ſuggeſt to me diſtruſt, Thy 
Knowing who I am, as 1 know who thou art? Men 
Whom thus anſwer d th' arch-fiend now undiſguiſ To , 
Tis true, I am that ſpirit unfortunate, Neve 
Who leagu'd with millions more in raſh revolt {1g 
Kept not my happy (tation, but was driv'a T gait 
With them from bliſs to the bottomleſs deep, Copa! 
Yet to that hideous place not fo confin'd 
By rigour uncunniving, but that oft 


Leaving my dolorous priſon 1 enjoy 
Large liberty to round this globe of earth, 


Or range in th” air, nor from the heav'n of hear'wEnvy 


* 
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Hath he excluded my reſort ſometimes. 
I came among the ſons of God, when he 
Gave up into my hands Uzzean Job 


To prove him, and illuſtrate his high worth; 
And when to all his angels he propos d 

To draw the proud king Ahab into fraud, 

That he might fall in Ramoth, they demurring, 
I undertook that office; and the tongues 
Of all his flattering prophets glibb'd with lyes 
To his deſtruction, as I had in charge, 

For what he bids I do; though I have loſt 
Much luſtre of my native brightneſs, loſt 

To be belov'd of God, I have not loſt 
2 love, at leaſt contemplate and admire 

' What I ſee excellent in good, or fair, 

or virtuous, I ſhould fo have loſt all ſenſe. 
| What can be then leſs in me than deſire 
To ſee thee, and approach thee, whom I know 
Declar'd the Son of God, to hear attent 

Thy wiſdom, and behold thy God-like deeds? 
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Nen generally think me much a foe 


AV 


To all mankind: why ſhould 1? they to me 
Never did wrong or violence, by them 
Tloſt not what I loſt, rather by them 
T gain'd what I have gain'd, and with them dwell 
Copartner in theſe regions of the world, 
If not diſpoſer; lend them oft my aid, 
oft my advice by preſages and ſigns, 
And anſwers, oracles, portents and dreams, 
Whereby they may direct their future lite. 
wavy they ſay excites me, thus to gain 

Bb 0 
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Companions of my miſery and wo. Fo 
At firſt it may be; but long ſince with wo | Ye 
Nearer acquainted, now I feel by proof, By 
That fellowſhip in pain divides not ſmart, An 
Nor lightens aught each mans peculiar load; By 
Small conſolation then, were man adjoin'd: Bu 
This wounds me moſt (what can it leſs) that man, An 
Man fall'n ſhall be reſtor'd, I never more. WI 

To whom our Saviour ſternly thus reply'd: An 
Deſervedly thou griev'ſt, compos d of lyes 'W 
From the beginning, and in lyes wilt end ; | Re 
Who boaſtꝰſt releaſe from hell, and leave to come To 
Into the heav'n of heav'ns: thou com'(t indeed, An. 
As a poor miſerable captive thrall, | For 
Comes to the place where he before had ſat To 
Among the prime in ſplendor, now depos d. Ido 
Ejected. emptied, gaz d,. unpitied, ſhun'd, Am 
A ſpectacle of ruin or of ſcorn To 
To all the hoſt of heav'n; the happy place But 
Imports to thee no happineſs, no joy. Ine 
Rather inflames thy torment, repreſenting 12 
Loſt bliſs, to thee no more communicable, {Wh 
So never more in hell than when in heav'n. To 
But thou art ſerviceable to heav'ns king. Or! 
Wilt thou impute t' obedience what thy fear | The 
Extorts, or pleaſure to do ill excites ? But 
What but thy malice mov'd thee to miſdeem Noi 
Of righteous Job, then cruelly to afflict him The 
With all inffictions? but his patience won. And 
The other ſervice was thy choſen task, Shalt 
To be a lyar in four hundred mothus; At le 
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For lying is thy ſuſtenance, thy food. 
| Yet thou pretend'ſt to truth; all oracles 
By thee are giv'n, and what confeſt more true 
Among the nations? that hath been thy craft, 
By mixing ſomewhat true to vent more lyes. 
But what have been thy anſwers, what but dark, 
Ambiguous, and with double ſenſe deluding, 
Which they who ask'd have ſeldom underſtood, 
And not well underſtood as good not known? 
: Who ever by conſulting at thy ſhrine 
' Return'd the wiſer, or the more inſtruct 
To fly or follow what concern'd him moſt, 
And run not ſooner to bis fatal ſnare? 
For God hath juſtly giv'n the nations up 
To thy deluſions, juſtly, ſince they fell 
| Idolatrous, but u hen his purpoſe is 
Among them to declare his providence 
To thee not known, whence haſt thou then thy truth, 
| But from him or his angels preſident 
In ev'ry province, who themſelves diſdaining 
T' approach thy temple, give thee in command 
What to the ſmalleſt title thou ſhalt ſay 
To thy adorers? thou with trembling fear, 
Or like a fawning paraſite obey'ſt; 
| Then to thy ſelf aſcrib'ſt the truth foretold. 
But this thy glory ſhall be ſoon retrench'd; 
No more ſhalt thou by oracling abuſe 
{The Gentiles; henceforth oracles are ceas'd; 
And thou no more with pomp and ſacrifice 
Shalt be enquir'd at Delphos or elſe-where, 
At leaſt in vain, for they ſhall find thee mute. 
B 3 
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God hath now ſent his loving oracle To 
Into the world to teach his final will. Ind 
And ſends his ſpirit of truth hence forth to dwell | *' 
In pious hearts, an inward oracle {Th 
To all truth requiſite for men to know. I bi 
So ſpake our Saviour ; but the ſubtle fiend, | Per 
Though inly ſtung with anger and diſdain, ] 
Diſſembled, and this anſwer ſmooth return d. His 
Sharply thou haſt inſiſted on rebuke, Inte 
And urg'd me hard with doings, which not will | Nig 
But miſery hath wreſted from me : where The 
Eaſily canſt thou find one miſerable, | 


And not inforc'd oft-times to part from truth, 
If it may ſtand him more in ſtead to lye, 

Say and unſay, feign, flatter, or abjure? 

But thou art plac'd above me, thou art lord; 
From thee I can and muſt ſubmiſs endure 
Check or reproof, and glad t' eſcape fo quit. 
Hard are the ways of truth, and rough to walk, 


: 


Smooth an the tongue diſcours'd, pleaſing to th? ear, | Jeſu 


And tugcable as filvan pipe or ſong ; And 
What wonder then if I delight to hear And 
Her dictates from thy mouth? moſt men admire And 
Virtue, who follow not her lore: permit me Wii 
To hear thee when I come (ſince no man comes) * Now 
And talk at leaſt, tho? I deſpair t” attain, So la 
Thy father, who is holy, wiſe and pure, bega 
Suffers the hypocrite or at heous prieſt And 
To tread his ſacred courts, and miniſter Some 
About his altar, handling holy things, And 
Praying or vox ing, and vouchſaf d his voice Moſc 
| 


* 
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To Balaam reprobate, a prophet yet 
| Infpir'd; diſdain not ſuch acceſs to me. 
To whom our Saviour with unalter'd brow. 
| Thy coming hither, though I know thy ſcope, 
I bid not or forbid; do as thou find'ſt 
Permiſſion from above: thou canſt not more. 
| He added not; and Satan bowing low 
| His gray diſſimulation, diſappear'd 
Into thin air diffus d: for now began 
Night with her ſullen wings to double-ſhade 
The deſart, fowls in their clay neſts were couch'd; 
| And now wild beaſts came forth the woods to roam. 
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| M* while the new baptis d, who yet remain'd 
| At Jordan with the baptiſt, and had ſeen 
im whom they heard ſo late expreſly call'd 
Jeſus Meſſiah Son of God declar'd, 
And on that high authority had believ'd. 
And with him talk'd, and with him lodg'd, I mean 
Andrew and Simon, famous after known, 
Wich others, though in holy writ not nam'd, 
Now miſſing him their joy ſo lately found, 
So lately found, and ſo abruptly gone, 
| Began to doi. bt, and doubted many days, 
And as the days increas'd, increas'd their doubt: 
Sometimes th-y thought he might be only ſhewn, 
And for a time caught up to God, as once 
Moſcs was in the mount, aud miſſing long 
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And the great Thisbite who on fiery wheels 

Rode up to heav'n, yet once again to come. 
Therefore as thoſe young prophets then with care 
Sought loſt Elijah, ſo in each place theſe 

Nigh to Bethabara; in Jericho 

The city of palms, Anon, and Salem old, 
Machaerus, and each town or city wall'd 

On this fide the broad lake Genezaret, 

Or in Perea, but return'd in vain. 

Then on the bank of Jordan, by a creek, 

Where winds with reeds and oſiers whiſp'ring play, /Soon 
Plain fiſker-men, no greater men them call, 
Cloſe in a cottage low together got, 

Their unexpected loſs and plaints out-breath'd. 
Alas, from that high. hope to what relapſe 
Unlook'd for are we fall'n! our eyes beheld 
Meſſiah certainly now come, ſo long 

Expected of our fathers; we have heard 

His words, his wiſdom full of grace and truth; 
Now, now, for ſure, deliverance is at hand, 
The kingdom ſhall to Iſrael be reſtor'd : 

Thus we rejoic'd, but ſoon our joy is turn'd 
Into perplexity and new amaze: 

For whither is he gone, what accident 

Hath rapt him from us? will he now retire 
After appearance and again prolong 

Our expe ctationꝰ God of Iſrael, 

Send thy Meſſiah forth, the time is come; 
Behold the kings of th' earth how they oppreſs 
Thy choſen, to what height their pow'r unjuſt 
They have exalted, and behind them caſt 
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All fear of thee; arife and vindicate 
Thy glory, free thy people from their yoke: 
But let us wait; thus far he hath perform'd, 
zent his anointed, and to us reveal'd him 
'By his great prophet, pointed at and ſhown 
In publick, and with him we have convers'd; 
Let us be glad of this, and all our fears 
Lay on his providence; he will not fail, 
Nor will withdraw him now, nor will recal, 
Mock us with his bleſt ſight, then ſnatch him hence: 
Soon we ſhall ſee our hope, our joy return. 
| Thus they out of their plaints new hope reſume 
To find whom at the firſt they found unſought ; 
But to his mother Mary, when ſhe ſaw 
Others return'd from baptiſm, not her ſon, 
Nor left at Jordan, tidings of him none; 
Within her breaſt, though calm; her breaſt, though pure, 
Motherly cares and fears got head, and rais'd 
Some troubled thoughts, which ſhe in ſighs thus clad. 
O what avails me now that honour high 
To have conceiv'd of God, or that ſalute, 
Hail highly favour'd, among women bleſt ; 
While I to ſorrows am no leſs advanc'd, 
And fears as eminent, above the lot 
Of other women, by the birth I bore; 
In ſuch a ſeaſon born when ſcarce a ſhed 
Could be obtain'd to ſhelter him or me 
From the bleak air; a ſtable was our warmth, 
manger his, yet ſoon enfourc'd to fly 
Thence into Egypt, till the murd'rous king 
Were dead, who fought his life, and miſſing fll's 
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With infant-blood the ſtreets of Bethlehem ; 

From Egypt home return'd, in Nazareth 

Hath been our dwelling many years, his life 

Private, unactive, calm, contemplative, 

Little ſuſpicious to any king; but now 

Full grown to man, acknowledg'd, as [ hear, 

By John the baptiſt, and in publick ſhown, 

Son own'd from heaven by his father's voice: 

I look'd for ſome great change; to honour? no, 

But trouble, as old Simeon plain foretold, 

That to the fall and riſing he ſhould be 

Of many in Lſracl, and to a ſign 

Spoken againſt, that through my very ſoul 

A ſword ſhall pierce, this is my favour'd lot, 

My exaltation to afflictions high; 

Atflicted I may be, it ſeems, and bleſt ; 

I will not argue that, nor will repine. 

But where delays he now? ſome great intent 

Conceals him: when twelve years he ſcarce had ſeen, 

I loſt him, but fo found, as well 1 ſaw 

He could not loſe himſelf; but went about 

His father's buſineſs ; what he meant I mus'd, 

Since underſtand ; much more his abſence now 

Thus long to ſome great purpoſe he obſcures. 

But I to wait with patience am inur'd; 

My heart hath been a ſtore-houſe long of things 

And ſayings laid up, portending ſtrange cvents. 
Thus Mary pond'ring oft, and oft to mind 

Recalling what remarkably had paſs'd 

Since firſt her ſalutation heard, with thoughts 

Meckly compos d awaited the fulſiling: 
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The while her ſon tracing the deſart wild, 

Sole, but with holieſt meditations fed, 

Into himſelf deſcended, and at once 

All his great work to come before him ſet; 

How to begin, how to accompliſh beſt 

His end of being on earth, and miſſion high. 

For Satan with fly preface to return 

Had left him vacant, and with ſpeed was gone 

Up to the middle region of thick air, 

Where all his potentates in council fate ; 

There without ſign of boaſt, or ſign of joy, 

j Sollicitous and blank he thus began. 

| Princes, heav'n's ancient ſons, actherial thrones, 
{ Demonian ſpirits now, from th” element 

| Each of his reign allotted, rightlier call'd 

Pow'rs of fire, air, water, and earth beneath, 

$0 may we hold our place and theſe mild ſeats 
Without new troubles; ſuch.an enemy 

en, Is riſen to invade us, whom no leſs 
Threatens our expulſion. down. to hell; 

I, as I undertook, and with the vote 

Conſenting in full frequence was impower'd, 

Have found him, view'd him, taſted him, but find 
Fer other labour to be undergon 

Than when I dealt with Adam firſt of men, 
Though Adam by his wife's allurement fell, 
However to this man inferior far, 

If he be man by mother's ſide at leaſt, 

With more than human gifts from heav'n adorn'd, 
Perfections abſolute, graces divine, 

And amplitude of mind to greateſt deeds. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Enerve, and with voluptuous hope diſſolve, 
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Therefore I am return'd, lett confidence 

Of my ſucceſs with Eve in paradiſe 

Deceive you to perſuaſion over ſure 

Of like ſucceeding here; | ſummon all 

Rather to be in readineſs, with hand 

Or counſel to aſſiſt; leſt I who erſt 

Thought none my equal, now be over-match'd. 

So ſpake th” old ſerpent doubting, and from all 
With clamour was aſſur d their utmoſt aid 
At his command; when from amidſt them roſe 
Belial, the diſſoluteſt ſpirit that fell, 

The ſenſualeſt, and; after Aſmodai, 
The fleſhlieſt incubus; and thus advis'd. 

Set women in his eye, and in his walk, 
Among daughters of men the faireſt found ; 
Many are in each region paſſing fair 
As the noon sky; more like to goddeſſes 
Than mortal creatures, graceful and diſcreet, 
Expert in am'rous arts, enchanting tongues 
Perſuaſive, virgin majeſty with mild 
And ſweet allay'd, yet terrible t' approach, 
Sxill'd to retire, and in retiring draw 
Hearts after them, tangl'd in amorous nets. 
Such object hath the pow'r to ſoft'n and tame 
Severeſt temper, ſmooth the rugged'ſt brow, 
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Draw out with credulous defire, and lead 

At will the manlieſt, reſoluteſt breaſt, 

As the magnetic hardeſt iron draws. 

Women, when nothing elſe, beguil'd the heart 
Of wiſcſt Solomon, and made him build, 
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id made him bow to the gods of his wives. 
To whom quick anſwer Satan thus return'd: 
lial, in much uneven ſcale thou weigh'ſt 
others by thy ſelf, becauſe of old 
Thou thy ſelf doat'dit on woman kind, admiring 
heir ſhape, their colour, and attractive grace. 
one are, thou think it. but taken with ſuch toys. 
1 Before the flood thou with thy luſty crew, 
alſe-titled ſons of God, roaming the earth, 
ft wanton eyes on the daughters of men, 
id coupled with them, and begot a race. 
ave we not ſeen, or by relation heard, 
courts and regal chambers how thou lurk'dſt, 
1 wood or grove by moſſy fountain ſide, 
valley or green meadow to way-lay 
e beauty rare, Caliſto, Clymene, 
phne, or Semele, Antiopa, 
Amymone, Syrinx, many more 
00 long, then layd'ſt thy ſcapes on names ador'd, 
lllo, Neptune, Jupiter, or Pan, 
TT, or fawn, ot ſilvan but theſe haunts 
Jelight not all; among the ſons of men, 
w many have with a ſmile made ſmall account 
deauty and her lures, eaſi'y ſcorn'd 
| her aſſaults, on worthier things intent? 
member that Pellean conqueror, 
youth, how all the beauties of the caſt 
lightly view d, and lightly overpaſs'd; 
ww he firnam'd of Africa diſmiſs'd 
his prime youth the fair Iberian maid. 
Solomon, he liv'd at caſc, and full 
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Of honour, wealth, high fare, aim'd not beyond 
Higher deſign than to enjoy his ſtate; 

Thence to the bait of women lay expos'd: 

But he whom we attempt is wiſer far 

Than Solomon, of more exalted mind, 

Made and ſet wholly on th' accompliſhment 

Of greateſt things; what woman will you find, 
Though of this age the wonder and the fame, 
On whom his leiſure will vouchſafe an eye 

Of fond deſire? or ſhould ſhe confident, 

As ſitting queen ador'd on beauty's throne, 
Deſcend with all her winning charms begirt 
T' cnamour, as the zone of Venus once 
Wrought that effect on Jove, ſo fables tell; 
How would one look from his majeſtick brow, 
Seated as on the top of virtue's hill, | 
Diſcount*nance her deſpis'd, and put to rout 
All her array, her female pride deject, 

Or turn to reverent awe for beauty ſtands 

In the admiration ouly of weak minds 

Led captive; ceaſe t' admire, and all her plumes 
Fall flat and ſhrink into a trivial toy, 

At every ſudden lighting quite abaſht : 
Therefore with manlier objects we muſt try 
His conſtancy, with ſuch as have more ſhew 
Of worth, of honour, glory, and popular praiſe, 


Rocks whereon greateſt men have often wreck'd; 


Or that which only ſeems to ſatisfy 
Lawful deſires of nature, not beyond. 

And now I know he hungers u here no food 
Is to be found, in the wild wilderneſs; 
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Then forthwith to him takes a choſen band 
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| The reſt commit to me, I ſhall let paſs 

No advantage, and his ſtrength as oft aſſay. | 
He ceas'd, and heard their grant in loud acclaim; 


Of ſpirits likeſt to himſelf in guile 

To be at hand, and at his beck appear, 

If cauſe were to unfold ſome active ſcene 

Of various perſons each to know his part: 

Then to the deſart takes with theſe his flight; 

| Where till from ſhade to ſhade the Son of God 
After forty days faſting had remain'd, 

Now hungring firſt, and to himſelf thus ſaid : 

Where will this end? four times ten days I've paſs 
Wandring this woody maze, and human food 
Nor taſted, nor had appetite, that faſt 
To virtue I impute not, or count part 
Of what I ſuffer here; if nature need not, 

Or God ſupport nature without repaſt 

Though needing, what praiſe is it to endure? 
But now I-feel 1 hunger, which dcclares 

Nature hath need of what ſhe asks; yet God 
Can ſatisfy that need ſome other way, 

Tho' hunger ftill remain: ſo it remain 

Vithout this body's waſting, I content me, 
And from the ſting of famine fear no harm, 
Nor mind it, fed with better thoughts that feed 
Me hungring more to do my father's will. 

It was the hour of night, when thus the Son 
Commun'd in ſilent walk, then laid him down 
Under the hoſpitable covert nigh 
Of trees thick interwoven; there he ſlept 
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Our Saviour, and found aff was bat 2 dream; 


| That open d itv the midſt a woody e; 
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And dream'd, as apyetite is wont to dream, | 
Of meats and drinks, nature's refreſhment ſweer ; 
Him thought, be by the brook of Cherith flood 
And ſaw the ravens with their horny beaks 

Food to Elijah bringing evea and morn, 

Tho? rav'nous, taught Cabftain from what they broaght; 
He ſaw the prophet alſo how he fled 
Into the deſart, and how there be ſſepe 
Under a junipes ; then how awak'd, 

He found his fapper on the coals prepar'd, 
And by the angel was bid riſe and eat, 

And cat the ſecond time after repoſe, 
The ftrength whereof fuffic'd him forty days; 
Sometimes that with Elijah. he purtook, 

Or as a gueſt with Duel at his pulſe. 

Thus wore out night, and now the herald lan 
Left his ground-ncR, high to ving to defery 

The morn's approach, and greet her with his ſong: 
As lightly from his graffy eouch wp roſe 


Faſting he went $6 ſleep, and faſting wak'd. 

Up te a hill anon his ſteps he rear'd, 

From whoſe high top to ken the proſyect round, 
If cottage were is view, ſherp- cote or herd; 

But cottage, herd, or ſheep» cote none he ſaw, 
Only in a bottom faw 2 pleaſant grove, 

With chant of tuneful birds reſounding loud; 
Thither he bent his way, determin'd there 

To reſt at noon, and cnter'd foon the ſhade 

High rooft, and walks beneath, and alleys brow, 
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Nature's own work it ſeem d (nature tunght art) 
And to a ſuperſtitious eye the haunt 


Of wood-gods and wood-oy mphs ; be view'd & round, 

When ſuddenly a man before him ſtood, 

(Not ruſtic as before, but ſcemlier chad, 

As one in city, or court, or palace - bred) 

And with fair ſpeech theſe words to him add 
With granted leave officious I return, 


| But much more wonder that the Son of God 


In this wild folitude ſo lang ſhould bide, 
Of all things deſtitute, and, well I know, 
Not without hunger. Others of ſome note, 
As ſtory tells, have trod rhis wilderneſs ; 
The fugitive bond- woman with her fon, 
Out-caſt Nebaioth, yet found bere relief 


| By a providing angel; all the race 


Of Iſracl here had fFamiſh'd, had not God 
Rain'd from heav'n manna, and that prophet bold 
Native of Thebes wand'ring here was fed 
Twice by a voice inviting him to cat ; 
Of thee theſe forty days none hath regard, 
Forty and more deſerted here indced. 
To whom thus Jeſus: what conclud'ſt thou henee * 
They all had need, I as thou feeſt have none. | 
How haſt thou hunger then? Satan reply'd; 
Tell me if food were now before thee ſet, 
Would'ſt thou not eat? thereafter as 1 like 
The giver, anſwer d Jeſus. Why ſhould that 
Cauſe thy refuſal, ſaid the ſubtle fiend ? 
Haſt thou not right to all created things? 
Owe not all creatures by juſt right to thes 
C2 
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Duty and ſervice, not to ſtay till bid, 
But tender all their pow'r? nor mention I 
Meats by the law unclean, nor offcr'd firſt 
To idols, thoſe young Daniel could refuſe; 
Nor proffer'd by an enemy, though who 
Would ſcruple that, with want eppreſt ? behold 
Nature aſham'd, or, better to expreſs, 
Troubl'd that thou ſhould'ſt hunger, hath purvey d 
From all the elements her choiceſt ſtore 
To treat thee as beſcems, and 2s her lord, 
With honour, only deign to fit and cat. 

He ſpake no dream; for as his words had end, 
Our Saviour lifting up his eyes, beheld 
In ample ſpace under the broadeſt ſhade 
A table richly ſpread, in regal mode, 
With diſhes pil'd, and meats of nobleſt fort 
And ſavour, beaſts of chace, or fowl of game, 
In paſtry-built, or from the ſpit, or boil'd, 
Gris-amber-ſteam'd; all fiſh from ſea or ſhore, * 
Freſhet, or purling brook, or ſhell or fin, 
And exquiſiteſt name, for which was drain d 
Pontus and Lucrine bay, and Afric coaſt. 
Alas, how ſimple, to theſe cates compar'd, 
Was that crude apple that diverted Eve! 
And at a ſtately ſide - board by the wine 
That fragant fmell diffus'd, in order ſtood 
Tall ſtripling youths, rich clad, of fairer hue 
Than Ganymede or Hylas; diſtant more 
Under the trees now tripp'd, now ſolemn ſtood 
Nymphs of Diana's train, and Naiades . 
With fruits and flow'rs from Amalthea's horn, 


F 
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Aud ladies of th Heſperides, that ſeem'd 
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Fairer than feign'd of old, or fabl'd ſines 


| | of fairey damſels met in foreſt wide 
{ By knights of Logres, or of Lyones, 


Lancelot, or Pelleas, or Pellenore. 

And all the while harmonious airs were heard 

Of chyming ſtrings, or charming pipes; and winds 

Of gentleſt gale Arabian odours fann'd 

From their ſoft wings, and Flora's earlieſt ſmells. 

Such was the ſplendor ; and the tempter now 

His invitation earneſtly renew'd. 

What doubts the Son of God to fit and cat? 

Theſe are not fruits forbidden, no interdict 

Defends the touching of theſe viands pure; 

Their taſte no knowledge works at leaſt of evil, 

But life preſerves, deſtroys life's enemy, 

Hunger, with ſweet reſtorative delight. 

All theſe are ſpirits of alr, and woods, and fpringy, 

Thy gentle miniſters, who come to pay 

Thee homage, and acknowledye thee their lord : 

What doubt'ſt thou Son of God? fit down and cat. 
To whom thus Jeſus temp rately reply d: 

faid'ſt thou not, that to all things 1 had right ? 

And who withholds my pow'r that right to nfe? 

Shall I receive by gift, what of my own, 

When and where likes me beſt, 1 can command? 

len at will, doubt not, as ſoon as thou, 

Command a table in this wildernefs, 


And call ſwift flights of angels miniftrant 


Aydin glory on my cup t' attend. 


by ſhould'ſt thou then obtrade this d igence 
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In vain, where no acceptance it can find, 
And with my hunger what haſt thou to do? 

Thy pompous delicacies I contemn, Lot 
And count thy ſpecious gifts no gifts, but guiles. Mor 
To whom thus anſwer'd Satan malecontent : \ 

That I have alſo pow'r to give, thou ſeeſt ; 

If of that pow 'r I bring thee voluntary 

What I might have beſtowed on whom I pleas'd, 
And rather opportunely in this place 

Choſe to impart to thy apparent nced; 

Why ſhouldſt thou not accept it? but I ſee 
What I can do or offer is ſuſpect; 

Of theſe things others quickly will diſpoſe. 
Whoſe pains have earn'd the far-fetcht ſpoil. With that 1 


Both table and proviſion vaniſh d quite Let a 
With ſound of harpies wings, and talons heard Fog 
Only the importune tempter (till remain'd, Vitn 


Arid with theſe words his temptation purſu'd. 

By hunger, that each other creature tames, 
Thou art not to be harm d, therefore not mov d; 
Thy temperance inviucible beſides; 

For no allurement yields to appetite: 

And all thy heart is ſet on high deſigns, 

High actons; but wherewith to be atchiev'd? 
Great acts require great means of enterpriſe. 
Thou art unknown, unfriendcd, low of birth, 

A carpenter thy father known, thy ſelf 

Bred up in poverty and ſtraits at home, 

© Loſt in a deſart here, and hunger-bit: 

Which way, or from what hope doſt thou afpire 
To greatneſs? whence authority deriy'lt ? 


he 
it 
lor 
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followers, what retinue canſt thou gain, 
Ir at thy heels the dizzy multitude, 
Longer than thou canſt feed them on thy coſt? 
Money brings honour, fricnds, conqueſt and realms. 
What rais'd Antipater the Fdomite, 
Ind his ſon Herod plac'd on Judah's throne, 
y throne, but gold that got him puiſſant friends? 
refore, if at great things thou w.,uldſt arrive, 
t riches. firſt, get wealth, and treaſure heap, 
xt difficult, if thou hearken to me: 
iches are mine, fortune is in my hand ; 
whom I favour, thrive in wealth amain, 
While virtue, valour, wiſdom fit and want. 
that} To whom thus Jeſus patiently reply'd: 
Fet wealth without theſe three is impotent 
To giin daminion, or to keep it gain'd. 
Witneſs thoſe antient empires of the earth, 
n height of all their flowing wealths diſſolv'd: 
it men endu'd with theſe, have oft attain'd 
| loweſt poverty to higheſt deeds; 
Pideon and Jephtha, and the ſhepherd lad, 
ſhoſe offspring on the throne of Judah fat 
many ages, and ſhall yet regain 
That ſeat, and reign in Iſrael without end. 
nong the Heathen, (for throughout the world 
o me is nqt unknown what hath been done 
Vorthy memorial) canſt thou not remember 
Vintius, Fabricius, Curius, Regulus? 
or | eſteem thoſe names of men ſo poor, 
ho could do mighty things, and could contema 
iches, though offer d from the hand of kings. 


Le 
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And what in me ſcems wanting, but that I 
May alſo in this poverty as ſoon 
Accompliſh what they did, perhaps and more? 
Extol not riches then, the toyl of fools, 

The wiſe man's cumbrance, if not ſnare, more apt 
To ſlaken virtue, and abute her edge, 

Than prompt her to do aught may merit praiſe. 
What if with like averſion I reject 

Riches and realms? yet not, for that a crown, 
Golden in ſhew, is but a wrea:h of thorns, 

Brings dangers, troubles, cares, and ſleepleſs nights 
To him who wears the regal diadem, 

When on his ſhoulders each man's burden lies: 
For therein ſtands the office of a king, 

His honour, virtue, merit, and chicf praiſe, 

That for the publick all this weight he bears. 

Yet he who reigns within himſclf, and rules 
Paſſions, deſires, and fears, is more a king: 

Which ev'ry wiſe and virtuous man attains: 

And who attains not, ill afpires to rule 

Cities of men or headſtrong multitudes, 

Subject himſelf to anarchy within, 

Or lawleſs paſſions in him, which he ſerves. 

But to guide nations ia the way of truth 

By ſaving doftrine, and from error lead = 

To know, and knowing worſhip God aright, 

Is yet more kingly; this attrafts the foul, 
Governs the inner man, the nobles part : 
That other o'er the body only reigns; 

And oft by force, which to a gen'rous mind 
$0 reigning, can be no hacere delight. 
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zeſides, to give a kingdom hath been thought 
zreater and nobler done, and to lay down 

ar more magnanimous, than to aſſume. 

: hes are needleſs, then, both for themſelves, 
ind for thy reaſon why they ſhould be ſought, 
To gain a ſceptre, ofteſt better miſs'd. 


BOOK II. 


O ſpake the Son of God; and Satan ſtood 
D A while as mute, confounded what to ſay, 
to reply, confuted and convinc'd 
N his weak arguing, and fallacious drift : 
length collecting all his ſerpent wiles, 
Vith ſoothing words renew d, him thus accoſts. 
I ſee thou know'ſt what is of uſe to know, 
That beſt to ſay canſt ſay, to do canſt do: 
by actions to thy words accord, thy words 
o thy largs heart give utterance due; thy heart 
tains of good, wiſe, juſt, the perfect ſhape. - 
ald kings and nations, from thy mouth conſult, 
Thy counſel would be as the oracle 
im and Thummim, thoſe oraculous gems 
Mn Aaron's breaſt, or tongue of ſeers old 
lafallible; or wert thou ſought to deeds 
ut might require th array of war, thy skill 
A conduct would be fuch, that all the world 
uld not ſuſtain thy proweſs, or ſubſiſt 
battle, though againſt thy few in arms. 
Theſe god-like virtues wherefore doſt thou hide, 
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Aﬀetting private life, or more obſcure 

In ſavage wilderneſs * wherefore deprive 

All earth her wonder at thy acts. thy ſelf 

The fame and glory; glory, the reward 

That ſole excites to high attempes, the fame 
Of moſt erected ſpirits, moſt temper'd pure 
Actherial, who all pleaſures elſe deſpiſe, 

All treaſures and all gain eſteem as droſs, 

And dignities and pow'rs all but the higheſt? 
Thy years are ripe, and over ripe; the ſon 

Of Macedonian Philip had cre theſe 

Won Aſia, and the throne of Cyrus held 

At his diſpofe; young Scipio had brought down 
The Carthaginias pride, young Pompey quell'd 
The Pontic king, and in triumph had rode. 
Yet years, and to ripe years judgment mature, 
Quench not the thirſt of glory, but zugment. 
Great Julius, whom now all the world admires, 
The more he grew in years, the more inflam'd 
With glory, wept that he had liv'd fo long 
Inglorious: but thou yet art not too late. 

To whom our Saviour calmly thus reply'd. 
Thou neither doſt perſuade me to ſcek wealth 
For empire's ſake, nor empire to affect 
For glory's ſake, by all thy argument. 

For what is glory but the blaze of fame, 
The people's praiſe, if always praiſe vnmixt? 
And what the people but a herd confus d. 

A miſcellaneous rabble, who extol 

Things vulgar, and well weigh'd ſcarce worth the 
They praiſe and they admire they know not what; fu 
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od know not whom, but as one leads the other; 
what delight to be by ſuck extoll'd, 
To live upon their tongues and be their talk. 
f whom to be deſpis d were no ſmall praiſe? 
ſis lot who dares be fingularly good. 
Th' intelligent among them and the wife 
is is true glory and renown, when God 
ling on th" earth, with approbation marks 
juſt man, and divulges him through heav'n 
o all his angels, who with true applauſe 
count his praiſes; thus he did to Job, 
ben to extend his fame through heav'n and eurth 
u thou to thy reproach may t well remember) 
ak'd thee, haſt thou ſeen my ſervant Job? 
amous he was in heav'n, on earth leſs known; 
There glory is falſe glory, attributed 
o things rot glorious, men not worthy of fame. 
ey err, who count it glorĩous to ſubdue 
y conqueſt far and wide, to over-run 
e countries, and in field great battles win, 
at cities by aſſault. What do theſe worthies, 
rob and ſpoil, burn, laughter, and enſtave 
abte nations, neighbouring, or remote, 
han thoſe their conquerors, wha lenve behind 
thing but rain whereſoc'er they rove, 
Hall the flonriſbing works of peace deſtroy ; 
n ſvell with pride, and muſt be titled gods, 
t benefactors of mankind, defiverers, 
zat; ſcrſbipp' with tempylc, pricit and facrifce ; 
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One is the ſon of Jove, of Mars the other, 
Till conqu'ror Death difcover them ſcarce men, 
Rolling in brutiſh vices, and deform'd, 

Violent or ſhameful death their due reward. 

But if there be in glory aught of good, 

'Tt may by means far different be attain'd 
Without ambition, war, or violence; 

By deeds of peace, by wiſdom eminent, 

By patience, temperance. I mention ſtill 


Him whom thy wrongs, with faintly patience born, | But 


Made famous in a land and times obſcure; 

Who names not now with honour patient Job? 

Poor Socrates, (who next more memorable ?) 

By what he taught and ſuffer'd for ſo doing, 

For truth's ſake ſuffering death unjuſt, lives now 

Equal in fame to proudeſt conquerors. 

Yet if for fame and glory aught be done, 

Aught ſuffer d; if young African for fame 

His waſted country freed trom Punic rage, 

The deed becomes unprais'd, the man at leaſt, 

And loſes, though but verbal, his reward. 

Shall 1 feck glory then, as vain men ſeck 

Oft not deterv'd? I ſeck not mine, but his 

Who ſent me, and thereby witneſs whence I am. 
To whom the tempter murm'ring thus reply d. 

Think not ſo flight bglory, therein leaſt 

Reſembling thy great father: he ſceks glory, 

And for his glory all things made, all things 

Orders and governs, not content in heav'n 

By all his angels glority'd, requires 

Glory from men, from all men, good or bad, 


Up ? 


p 
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1 Wiſe or unwiſe, no difference, no exemption; 


Above all facrifice, or hallow'd gift, 
Glory he requires, and glory he receives 
Promiſcuous from all nations, Jew, or Greek, 


Or barbarous, nor exception hath declar'd; 


From us his foes pronounc'd glory he exacts. 
To whom our Saviour fervently reply'd. 
And reaſon ; ſince his word all things produc'd, 
Though chiefly not for glory as prime end, 
But to ſhew forth his goodneſs, and impart 
His communicable t ev'ry ſoul 
Freely ; of whom what could he leſs expect 
Than glory and benediction, that is, thanks, 
The lighteſt, eaſieſt, readieſt recompence 
From them who could return him nothing elſe, 
And not returning what would likelieſt render 
Contempt in ſtead, diſhonour, obloquy ? 
Hard recompence, unſutable return 
For ſo much good, ſo much beneficence. 
But why ſhould man ſeek glory? who of his own 
Hath nothing, and to whom nothing belongs 
But condemnation, ignominy, and ſhame? 
Who for ſo many benefits receiv'd, 
Turn'd recreant to God, ingrate and falſe, 
And ſo of all true good himſelf deſpoil'd; 
Yet, ſacrilegious, to himſelf would take 
That which to God, alone of right belongs: 
Yet ſo much bounty is in God, ſuch grace, 
That who advance his glory, not their own, 
Them be himſclf to glory will advance. 
So ſpake the Son of God: and here again 
E 
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Satan had not to anſwer, but ſtood ſtruck on 
With guilt of his own fin ; for he himſelf ii 
Inſatiable of glory had loſt all: Log 
Yet of another plea bethought him ſoon. * 
Of glory, as thou wilt, ſaid he, ſo deem, | my 
Worth or not worth their ſecking, let it paſs: 
But to a kingdom thou art born. ordain'd — 


To ſit upon thy father David's throne, If of 
By mother's fide thy father; though thy righe 8 


Be now in pow'rful hands, that will not part — 
Eaſily from poſſeſſion won with arms. He i 
Judaea now and all the promis'd land, — 
Reduc'd a province under Roman yoke, "ht 


Obeys Tiberius: nor is always rul'd By 
With temp'rate ſway ; oft have they violated 

The temple, oft the law with foul affronts, 
Abominations rather, as did once 
Antiochus: and think'ſt thou to regain Wha 
Thy right by fitting till, or thus retiring? 
So did not Machabaeus: he indeed 
Retir'd unto the deſart, but with arms; 
And o'er a mighty king ſo oft prevail'd, 
That by ſtrong hand his family obtain'd, 5 
Tho! prieſts, the crown, and David's throne uſurp'd, +28 
With Modin and her ſuburbs once content. 


If kingdom move thee not, let move thee zeal | ws 
And duty ; zeal and duty are not flow, Te 
But on occaſions forelock watchful wait: * 
They themſelves rather are occaſion beſt; If my 
Zeal of thy father's houſe, duty to free AS. 


Thy country from her heathen ſervitude ; ther 
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$ ſhalt thou beſt fulfill, beſt verify 
The prophets old, who ſung thy endleſs reign, 
The happier reign the ſooner it begins: 
' Reign then, what canſt thou better do the while? 
To whom our Saviour anſwer thus return'd. 
All things are beſt fulfill'd in their due time, 
And time there is for all things, truth hath ſaid: 
If of my reign prophetic writ hath told, 
That it ſhall never end, ſo when begin 
The father in his purpoſe hath decreed, 
He in whoſe han all times and ſeaſons roll: 
What if he hath decreed that I ſhall firſt 
Be try'd in humble tate, and things adverſe, 
By tribulations, injuries, inſults, 
Contempts, and ſcorns, and ſnares, and violence, 
Suffering, abſtaining, quietly expecting. 
Without diſtruſt or doubt, that he may know 
What [ can ſuffer, how obey ? who beſt 
1 ſuffer, beſt can do; beſt reign, who firſt 
ell hath obey d; juſt trial ere I merit 
7 exaltation without change or end. 
what concerns it thee when I begin 
J everlaſting kingdom, why art thou 
licitous, what moves thy inquiſition? 
low'ſt thou not that my riſing is thy fall, 
ind my promotion will be thy deſtruction ? 
To whom the tempter inly rack'd reply'd: 
t that come when it comes; all hope is loſt 
it my reception into grace; what worſe? 
or where no hope is left, is left no fear; 
i there be worſe, the expectation more 
D 3 
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Of worſe torments me than the feeling can. 
I would be at the worſt ; worſt is my port, 
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My harbour and my ultimate repoſe, Ti 
The end I would attain, my final good. = 
My error was my error, and my crime on 
My crime: whatever, for itſelf condemn'd, But 
And will alike be puniſh'd; whether thou Th 
Reign or reign not; though to that gentle brow * 
Willingly I could fly, and hope thy reign, Sul 
From that placid aſpeft and meek regard, | Th 
Rather than aggravate my evil ſtate, | Anc 
(Would ſtand between me and thy fathers ire. 1 
Whoſe ire I dread more than the fire of hell) 
A ſhelter, and a kind of ſhading cool * 
Interpoſition, as a ſummer's cloud. * 
If I then to the worſt that can be haſte, pa, 
Why move thy feet ſo flow to what is beſt, — 
Happieſt both to thy ſelf and all the world, K 
» Lo gf Fair 
That thou who worthieſt art ſhould'ſt be their king! 
Perhaps thou lingreſt, in deep thoughts detain's e 
Of th' enterprize ſo hazardous and high; m 
No wonder; for though iu thee be united bug 
What of perfection can in man be found, — 
Or human nature can receive, conſider, : 
Thy life hath yet been private, moſt part ſpent = 
At home, ſcarce view'd the Galilean towns, — 
And once a- year Jeruſalem, few days 1 
Short ſojourn; and what thence could'ſt thou obſer ur 
The world thou haſt not ſeen, much leſs her glory, KG, 
Empires, and monarchs, and their radiant courts, * 


Beſt ſchool of beſt experience, quickeſt in ſight 
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A 10 all things that to greateſt actions lead. 
The wiſeſt, unexperienc'd, will be ever 
Tim'rous and loth, with novice modeſty, 
(As he who ſecking aſſes found a kingdom) 
lrreſolute, unhardy, unadvent'rous: 
But I will bring thee where thou ſoon ſhalt quit 
| Thoſe rudiments, and ſee before thine eyes 
The monarchies of th” earth, their pomp and ſtate, 
Sufficient introduction to inform 
Thee, of thy ſelf fo apt, in regal arts, 
And regal myſteries, that thou may'ſt know 
| How belt their oppolition to wichſtand. 
With that (ſuch pow'r was giv'n him then) he took 
The Son of God up to a mountain high. 
It was a mountain, at whoſe verdant feet 
A ſpacious plain, out-ſtretch'd in circuit wide, 
| Lay pleaſant; from his ſide two rivers flow'd, 
| Th one winding, th” other ſtraight, and left between 
| Fair champain with leſs rivers intervein'd, 
"| Then meeting join'd their tribute to the ſea; 
| Fertil of corn the glebe, of oyl and wine, 
| Vith herds the paſtures throng'd, with flocks the hills; 
Huge cities and high towr'd, that well might ſcem 
The ſcats of mightieſt monarchs, and ſo large 
The proſpect was, that here and there was room 
| For barren deſart fountainleſs and dry. 
| To this high mzountain top the tempter brought 


oy Our Saviour, and new train of words began. 
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Well have we ſpeeded, and o'er hill and dale, 
Foreſt and field, and flood, temples and tow'rs 
Cut ſhorter many a league; here thou behold'ſt 
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Aſſyria and her empire's ancient bounds, 
Araxes and the Caſpian lake, thence on 

As far as Indus caſt, Euphrates weſt, 

And oft beyond; to ſouth the Perſian bay, 
And inacceſſible th' Arabian drought : 
Here Nineveh, of length within her wall 
Sev'ral days journey, built by Ninus old, 
Of that firſt golden monarchy the ſeat, 
And ſeat of Salmanaſſar, whoſe ſucceſs 
Iſrael in long captivity ſtill mourns; 
There Babylon the wonder of all tungues, 
As ancient, but rebuilt by him who twice 
Judah and all thy father David's houſe 
Led captive, and Jeruſalem laid waſte, 

Till Cyrus ſet them free; Perſepolis 

His city, there thou ſeeſt, and Bactra there; 
Ecbatana her ſtructure vaſt there ſhews, 
And Hecatompylos her hundred gates; 
There Suſa by Choaſpes, amber ſtream, 
The drink of none but kings; of later fame 
Built by Emathian or by Parthian hands, 
The great Seleucia, Nicibis, and there 
Artaxata, Teredon, Cteſiphon, 

Turning with eaſy eye thou may'ſt behold. 
All cheſe the Parthian, now ſome ages paſt, 
By great Arſaces led, who founded firſt 
That empire, under his dominion holds, 
From the luxurious kings of Antioch won. 
And juſt in time thou com'ſt to have a view 
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Ot his great pow'r; for now the Parthian King 


In Cicſiphon hath gather'd all his hoſt 
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— the Scythian, whoſe incurſions wild 
waſted Sogdiana; to her aid 
He marches now in haſte ; ſee, though from far, 
His thouſands, in what martial- equipage 
They iſſue forth! ſteel bows, and ſhafts their arms, 
Of equal dread in flight, or in purſuit; 
All horſemen, in which fight they moſt excel : 
See how in warlike muſter they appear, 
In chombs and wedges, and half-moons and wings! 
He lookt and ſaw what numbers numberleſs 

The city gates out-pour'd, light-armed troops 
In coats of mail and military pride; 

In mail their horſes clad, yet fleet and ſtrong, 
Prauncing their riders bore, the flow'r and choice 
Of many provinces from bound to bound ; 

From Arachoſia, from Gandaor eaſt, 

And Margiana to the Hircanian cliffs 

Of Caucaſus, and dark Iberian dales, 

From Atropatia and the neighb'ring plains 

Of Adiabene, Media, and the ſouth 

Of Suſtana, to Balſara's haven. 

le aw them in their forms of battle rang'd, 

How quick they wheel'd, and flying behind them ſhot 
Sharp fleet of arrowy ſhow'r againſt the face 

Of their purſuers, and overcame by flight. 

The field, all iron, caſt a gleaming brown, 

Nor wanted clouds of foot, nor on each horn, 
Cuiraſſiers all in ſteel for ſtanding fight; 

Utariots or elephants endorſt with tow'rs 

f archers, nor of lab'ring pioneers, 

| multitude with ſpades and axes arm'd 
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To lay hills plain, fell woods; or valleys fill. 

Or where plain was, raiſe hill, or overlay 

With bridges. rivers proud, as with a yoke; 

Mules after theſe, camels and dromedarics, 

And waggons fraught with utenſils of war, 

Such forces met not, nor ſo wide a camp, 

When Agrican with all his northern pow'rs 

Beſieg'd Albracca, as romances tell, 

The city of Gallaphrone, from whence to win 

The faireſt of her ſex Angelica, 

His daughter, ſought by many proudeſt knights, 

Both Paynim, and the peers of Charlemaine. 

Such and ſo numerous was their chivalry; 

At ſight whereof the fiend yet more preſum'd, 

And to our Saviour thus his words renew'd. 
That thou may'ſt know I ſeek not to engage 

Thy virtue, and not ev'ry way ſecure 

On no ſlight grounds thy ſafety; hear, and mark 

To what end I have brought thee hither, and ſhewu 

All this fair ſight : thy kingdom though foretold, 

By prophet or by angel, unleſs thou 

Endeavour as thy father David did, 

Thou never ſhalt obtain; prediction ſtill 

In all things, and all men, ſuppoſes means; 

Without means us'd, what it predicts revokes. 

But ſay thou wert poſſeſs d of David's throne 

By free conſent of all, none oppolite, 

Samaritan or Jew; how could'ſt thou hope 

Long to enjoy it quiet and ſecure, 

Between two ſuch incloſing enemies, 


Roman, and Parthian? therefore one of theſe 
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Thou muſt make ſure thy own, the Parthian firſt, 

By my advice, as nearer and of late 

Found able by invaſion to annoy 

Thy country, and captive lead away her kings 

Antigonus, and old Hyrcanus bound, 

Maugre the Roman: it ſhall be my task 

To render thee the Parthian at diſpoſe ; 

Chooſe which thou wilt by conqueſt or by league, 

By him thou ſhalt regain, without him not, 

That which alone can truly reinſtal thee 

| In David's royal ſeat, his true ſucceſſor, 

Deliv'rance of thy brethren, thoſe ten tribes 

Whoſe offspring in his territory yet ſerve 

In Habor, and among the Medes diſpers'd. 

Ten ſons of Jacob, two of Joſeph, loſt 

Thus long from Iſrael; ſerving, as of old 

Their fathers in the land of Egypt ſerv'd, 

This offer ſets before thee to deliver. 

Theſe if from ſervitude thou ſhalt reſtore 

To their inheritance, then, nor till then, 

Thou on the throne of David in full glory, 

From Egypt to Euphrates, and beyond 

Halt reign, and Rome or Caeſar not need fear. 
To whom our Saviour anſwer'd thus unmov d. 

Much oſtentation vain of fleſhly arm, 

And fragile arms, much inſtrument of war 

Long in preparing, ſoon to nothing brought, 

before mine eyes thou haſt ſet; and in my car 

Vented much policy, and projects deep 

Of enemies, of aids, battles and leagues, 

Plauſible to the world, to me worth naught. 
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Means I muſt uſe thou fay'(t, prediction elſe 

Will unpredict and tail me of the throne: 

My time I told thee (and that time for thee 
Were better farcheſt «ff is not yet come; 

When that comes, think not thou to find me ſlack 
On my part aught endeav'ring, or to need 

Thy politick maxims. or that cumberſome FRY 
Luggage of war there ſhewn me, argument whe 
Of human weakneſs rather than of ſtrength. 

My brethren as thou call'ſt them thoſe ten tribes 
I muſt deliver, if I mean to reign 

David's true heir, and his full ſceptre ſway 

To juſt extent over all Iſracl's ſons. 

But whence to thee this zeal, where was it then 


rom | 
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For Iſrael, or for David, or his thione, * 
When thou ſtoodꝰſt up his tempter to the pride 80 
Of numb' ring Iſracl. which coſt the lives 4. 
Of threeſcore and ten thouſand Iſraclites "0 


By three days peſtilence? ſuch was thy zeal 

To Iſrael then, the ſame that now to me. 

As for thoſe captive tribes, themſclves were they 
Who wrought their own captivity, fell off 
From God to worſhip calves, the deities 

Of Egypt, Baal next and Aſhtaroth ; 

And all th' idolatries of heathen round, 

Beſides their other worſe than heath'niſh crimes; 
Nor in the land of their captivity, 

Humbled themſelves, or penĩitent beſought 

The God of their forefathers ; but ſo dy d 
Impenitent, and left a race behind 

Like to themſelves, diſtinguiſhable ſearce 
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rom Gentiles, but by circumeiſion vain, 

nd God with idols in their worſhip joiu'd. 

[ of theſe the liberty regard, 

Vho free'd, as to their ancient patrimony, 

ahumbl'd, unrepentant, unreform'd, 
* 15 ong wou'd follow; and to th: ir gods perhaps 
WF Bethel and of Dan no, let them ſerve 
ieir enemies, who ſerve idols with God. 
et he at length, time o himſelf beſt known, 
nembring Abraham. by ſome wond'rous call 
bring them back repentant and ſincere, 

nd at their paſſing cleave th Aſſyrian flood : 
Vhile to their native land with joy they h. ſte; 

the Red-Sea and Jordan once he cl-ft, 
hen to the promis'd land their tathers paſs'd; 
o his due time and providence | leave them. 

So ſpake Iſracl's true king, and to the fiend = 

le anſwer meet, that made void all his wiles, 

fares it when with truth falſhood contends. 


BOOK VV. 


JexPLEX'D and troubled at his bad ſucceſs 
The tempter ſtood, nor had what to reply, 

cover d in his fraud, thrown from his hope 

oft and the perſuaſive rhetoric 

ut ſleck d his tm gue. and won ſo much on Eve 

little here, nay loſt; but Eve was Eve, 

is far his over-match, who ſelf-deceiv'd 

i raſh before-hand had no better weigh'd 

le ſtrength he was to cope with or bis own: 
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But as a man who had been matchleſs held 

In cunning, over reach'd where lcaſt he thought, 
To fave his credit, and for very ſpighe 

Still will be tempting him who foyls him till, 
And never ccaſe, though to his ſhame the more; 
Or as ſwarm of flics in vintage-time, 

About the wine preſs where ſweet moiſt is pour'd, 
Beat off, returns as oft with humming ſound; 
Or ſurging waves againſt a ſolid rock, 

Though all to ſhivers daſh'd, th” affault renew, 
Vain batt'ry, and in froth or bubbles end; 

$o Satan, whom repulſe upon repulſe 

Met ever, and to ſhameful ſilence brought, 

Yet gives not o'er though deſp'rate of ſucceſs, 
And his vain importunity purſues. 

He brought our Saviour to the weſtern ſide 

Of that high mountain, whence he might behold 
Another plain, long, but in breadth not wide, 
Waſh'd by the ſouthern fea, and on the north 
To equal length back'd with a ridge of hills, 
That ſcreen'd the fruits of th” earth and feats of 
From cold Septentrion blaits, thence in the midlt 
Divided by a river, of whoſe banks 

On each ſide an imperial city ſtood, 

With tow'rs and temples proudly elevate 

On ſev'n ſmall hills, with palaces adorn'd, 
Porches and theatres, baths, aqueducts, 

Statues and trophies, and triumphal arcs, 
Gardens and groves preſented to his eyes, 
Above the height of mountains interpos'd. 

By what ſtrange parallax or optick skill 
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Of viſfi-n multiply'd through air, or glaſs 

Of teleſcope, were curious to enquire : 

And now the tempter thus his ſilence broke. 
The city which thou ſeeſt no other deem 

Than great and glorious Rome, queen of the earth 

do far renown'd, and with the ſpoils enricht 

1, | Of nations: there the capitol thou ſeeſt 

Above the reſt lifting his ſtate ly head 

On the Tarpeian rock, her citadel 

Impregnable ; and there mount Palatine 

Tb' imperial palace. compaſs huge and high 

The ſtructure, skill of nobleſt architects, 

With gilded battlements, conſpicuous far, 

Turrets and terraſes, and pglit'ring ſpires. 

Many a fair edifice beſides, more like 

Houſes of gods (fo well I have diſpos'd 

4 | My airy microſcope) thou may'ſt behold 

Outſide and infide both, pillars and roofs 

| Carv'd work, the hand of fam'd artificers 

0 In cedar, marble, ivory or gold. 
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Thence to the gates caſt round thine eye, and ſee 

What conflux iſſuing forch, or entring in, 

Pretors, proconſuls to their provinces 

Haſting or on return, in robes of ſtate; 

Lictors and rods the enſigns of their pow'r, 

Legions and cohorts, turmes of horte and wings: 

Or embaſſies from regions far remute 

In various habits on the Appian road, 

Or on th” FE milian, ſome fr em far heſt ſouth, 

Syene, and where the ſhadow both way talls, 

Meroe Nilotic ifle, and more to welt, 
E 
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The realm of Bocchus to the black-moor ſea; 
From th” Aſian kings and Parthian among theſe, 
From India and the golden Cherſoneſs, 
And utmoſt Indian iſle T aprobane, 

Duck faces with white ſilken turbants wreath'd; 
From Gallia. Gades, and the Rritifh weſt, 
Germans and Scythians, and Sarmatians north 
Beyond Danubius to the Tauric pool. 

All nations now to Rome obedience pay, 

To Rome's great emperor, whoſe wide domain 
In ample territory, wealth and pow 'r, 

Civility of manners, arts and arms. 

And long renown thou jaſtly may'ſt prefer 
Before the Parthian; theſe two thrones except, 
The reſt are barb'rous, and ſcarce worth the ſight, 
Shar'd among peity kings too far remov'd; 
Theſe having ſhewn thee, I have ſhewn thee all 
The kingdoms of the world, and all their glory. 
This emp'ror hath no fon, and now is old, 

Old and laſcivious, and from « ome retir'd 

To Capreae an iſland ſmall but ſtrong 

On the Campanian ſhore, with purpoſe there 
His horrid luſts in private to enjoy, 
Committing to a wicked favourite 

All publick cares, and yet of him faſpicions, 
Hated of all, and hating; with what caſe 
Indu'd with regal virtues as thou art, 
Appearing and beginning noble deeds, 

Might'ſt thou expel this monſter from his throne 
Now made a ſtye, and in his place aſcending 

A victor people free from ſervile yoke? 


. 
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And with my help thou may'ſt; to me the pow'r 
b giv'n, and by that right | give it thee. 
lim therefore at no lef+ than all the world, 
tim at the higheſt, without the higheſt attain d 
will be for thee no ſitting or not long 
on David's throne, be propheſy d what will. 

To whom the Son of God unmov d reply d. 
Nor doth this grandeur and majeſtick ſhuw 
Of luxury, though call'd magr.ificence, 
More than of arms before, allure mine eye, 
Much leſs my mind; though thou ſhouldit add to tell 
Their ſumptuous gluttonies. and gorgeous feaſts 
On Cicron tables or Atlantie ſtone, 
(For I have alſo heard, perhaps have read) 
Their wines of Setia, Cales, and Falerne, 
Chios and Crect, and how they quaff in gald, 
Cryſtal and myrrhine cups imboſs'd with gems 
And ſtuds of pearl, to me ſhou dſt tell who thirſt 
And hunger ſtill : then embaſſies thou ſhe w ſt 
From nations far and nigh; what honour that, 
But tedious waſte of time to fit and hear 
do many hollow compliments and lies, 
Qutlandiſh flatteries? then praceed'ſt to talk 
or th' emperor, how eaſily fubdu'd, 
How gloriouſly ; I ſhall, thou fay'ſt, expel 
Abrutiſh monſter : what if I withal 
Expel a devil who firſt made him ſuch ? 
Let his tormenter conſcience find him out, 
For him I was not ſent, nor yet to free 

ut people victor once, now vile and baſe, 
Delervedly made vaſſal, who ance juſt, 
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Frugal, and mild, and temp'rate, conquer'd well, 
But govern ill the nations under yoke, 
Peeling their provinces, exhauſted all 
But luſt and rapine; firſt ambitious grown 
Of triumph, that inſulting vanity ; 
Then cruel, by their ſports to blood enur d 
Of fighting beaſts, and men to beaſts expos'd, 
Luxurious by their wealth, and grecdier (till, 
And from the daily ſcene effeminate. 
What wiſe and valiant man would ſeek to free 
Theſe thus degen'rate, by themſelves enflav'd, 
Or could of inward flaves make outward free ? 
Know therefore when my ſeaſon comes to ſit 
On David's throne, it ſhall be like a tree, 
Spreading and overſhad*wing all the carth, 
Or as a ſtone that ſhall to pieces daſh 
All monarchies beſides throughout the world, 
And of my kingdom there ſhall be no end: 
Means there ſhall be to this, but what the means, 
Is not for thee to know, nor me to tell. 

To whom the tempter impudent reply d: 
I ſee all offers made by me how ſlight 
Thou valu'ſt, becauſe offer d, and rejectꝰ'ſt: 
Nothing will pleaſe the difficult and nice, 
Or nothing more than ſtill to contradict; 
On th” other ſide know alſo thou, that I 
On what I offer ſet as high eſteem, 
Nor what I part with mean to give for nought ; 
All theſe which in a moment thou behold'ſt, 
The kingdoms of the world to thee I give; 
For giv'n to me, I give to whom I pleaſe, 
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No rifle; yet with this reſerve, not elſe, 
on this condition, if thou wilt fall down, 
And worſhip me as thy ſuperior lord, 
Eafily done, and hold them all af me; 
For what can leſs ſo great a gift deſerve? 
| Whom thus our Saviour anſwer'd with diſdain: 
] never lik'd thy talk, thy offers leſs, 
Now both abhor, ſince thou haſt dar'd to utter 
rh abominable terms, impious condition ; 
But I endure the time, till which expir'd, 
Thou haſt permiſſion on me. It is written 
| The firſt of all commandments, Thou ſhalt worſhip 
The Lord thy God, and only him ſhalt ſerve; 
And dar'ſt thou to the Son of God propound 
To worſhip thee accurſt, now more accurit 
For this attempt, bolder than that on Eve, 
And more blaſphemous? which expect to rue. 
The kingdoms of the world to thee were giv'n, 
Permitted rather, and by thee uſurp'd, 
Other donation none thou canſt produce : 
lf givin, by whom but by the King of kings, 
God over all ſupreme? if giv'a to thee, 
ly thee how fairly is the giver now 
Repaid? but (gratitude in thee is loſt 
Long ance. Wert thou ſo void of fear or ſhame, 
As offer them to me the Son of God, 
To me my own, on ſuch abhorred pact, 
That I fall down and worſhip thee as God: 
bet thee behind me; plain thou now appearꝰſt 
That evil one, Satan for ever damn'd. 
To whom the fiend with fear abaſht reply'd. 
E 3 
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Be not ſo ſore offended, Son of God; 

Though ſons of God both angels are and men, 
If I to try whither in higher ſort 

Than theſe thou bear'ſt that title, have propos d 
What both from men and angels I receive, 
Tetrarchs of fire, air, flood, and on the earth 
Nations beſides from all the quarter'd winds, 
God of this world invok'd and world beneath; 
Who then thou art whoſe coming is foretold 
To me ſo fatal, me it moſt concerns, 

The trial hath endamag'd thee no way, 

Rather more honour left and more eſteem ; 

Me naught advantag'd, miſſing what I aim'd. 
Therefore let paſs, as they are tranſitory, 

The kingdoms of this world; I ſhall no more 
Adviſe thee, gain them as thou can'ſt, or not. 
And thou thy ſelf ſeem'lt otherwiſe inclin'd 
Than to a worldly crown, addicted more 

To contemplation and profound diſpute, 

As by that early action may be judg'd, 

When flipping from thy mother's eye thou went'ſt 
Alone iato the temple, there was found 

Among the graveſt Rabbies diſputant 

On points and queſtions fitting Moſes? chair, 
Teaching not taught ; the childhood ſhews the man, 
As morring ſhews the day. Be famous then 

By wiſdom; as thy empire muſt extend, 

So let extend thy mind o'er all the world, 

In knowledye, all things in it comprehend ; 

All Knowledge is not couch'd in Moſes? law, 


The Pentateuch, or what the prophets wrote, 
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The Gentiles alſo know, and write, and teach 

To admiration, led by nature's light ; 

And with the Gentiles much thou muſt converſe, 
Ruling them by perſuaſion as thou mean'ſt ; 
Vithout their learning how wilt thou with them, 
Or they with thee hold converſation meet ? 

How wilt thou reaſon with them, how refute 
Their idoliſms, traditions, paradoxes ? 

Eror by his own arms is belt evinc'd. 

Look once more ere we leave this ſpecular mount 


Weſtward, much nearer by ſouth-weſt, behold 
Where on th* Ægean ſhore a city ſtands 
Built nobly, pure the air, and light the ſoil, 
Athens the eye of Greece, mother of arts 
And eloquence, native to famous wits 
Or hoſpitable, in her ſweet receſs, 
City or ſuburban, ſtudious walks and ſhades; 
ſee there the olive grove of Academe, 
Pato's retirement, where the Attic bird 
Trills her thick-warbl'd notes the ſummer long, 
There flow'ry hill Hymettus with the found 
Ot bees induſtrious murmur oft invites 

oſtudious muſing; there Iliſſus rolls 

bs whiſp'ring ſtream ; within the walls then view 

te ſchools of ancient ſages; his who bred 
Great Alexander to ſubdue the world, 

ſetum there, and painted Stoa next: 

ere thou ſhalt hear and learn the ſecret pow 'r 
f harmony in tones and numbers hit 

voice or hand, and various-meaſur'd verſe, 
Wiian charms and Dorian Lyric odes, 
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Blind Meleſigenes thence Homer call'd, 
Whoſe poem Phoebus challeng'd for his own. 


Thence what the lofty grave tragoedians taught 


In Chorus or Iambic, teachers beſt 

Of moral prudence, with delight recciv'd, 

In brief ſententious precepts while they treat 
Of fate and chance, and change in human life; 
High actions, and high paſſions beſt deſcribing: 
Thence to the famous orators repair, 

Thoſe ancient, whoſe reſiſtleſs eloquence 
Wielded at will that fierce democratie, 

Shook th” arſenal and fulmin'd over Greece 
To Macedon, and Artaxerxes“ throne. 

To ſage philoſophy next lend thine ear, 

From heav'n deſcended to the low-rooft houſe 
Of Socrates, ſee there his tenement, 

Whom well inſpir'd the oracle pronounc'd 


Wiſeſt of men; from whoſe mouth iſſu'd forth 


Mellifluous ſtreams that water'd all the ſchools 
Of Academics old and new, with thoſe 
Sirnam'd Peripateticks, and the ſect 

Epicurean, and the Stoick ſevere. 

Theſe here revolve, or, as thou lik'ſt, at home, 
Till time mature thee to a kingdom's weight; 
Theſe rules will render thee a king compleat 


Within thy ſelf, much more with empire join'd. 


To whom our Saviour ſagely thus reply'd. 


Think not, but that I know theſe things, or think 


I know them not; not therefore am I ſhort 
Of knowing what I aught; he who recci / es 
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And his who gave them breath, but higher ſung, 


Lieb 
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wht trom above, from the fountain of light, 
% other doctrine needs, thouyh granted true; 
Bur heſe are falſe, or little elſe but dreams, 
Conjeftures, fancirs, built on nothing firm. 

The firſt and u iſeſt of them all profeſs'd 


| 


Jo know this on y. that he nothing knew; 


The next to fabling fell, and ſmooth conceits ; 

I third ſort doubted all things, though plain ſenſe; 
Others in virtue plac'd felicity, 

Jut «irtue join'd with riches and long life, 

Ib corporal pleaſure he, and careleſs caſe: 

The Stoic laſt in philoſophic pride 

y him call'd virtue; and his virtuous man, 

Viſe, perfect in himſclf, and all poſſeſſing 
Equal to God, oft ſhames not to prefer, 

ks fearing God nor man, contemning all 

Valth, pleaſure, pain or torment, death and life, 
Vhich when he liſts, he leaves, or boaſts he can; 
For all his tedious talk is but vain boaſt, 

Or ſubtle ſhifts conviction to evade. 

Alas, what can they teach, and not miſ- lead; 
I_morant of themſelves, of God much more, 

lud how the worla began, and how man fell 
Degraded by himſelf, on grace depending? 

Much of the ſoul they talk, but all awry, 

And in themſelves ſeck virtue, and to themſelves 
All glory arrogate, to God give none, 

Rather accuſe him under uſual names, 

Fortune and fate, as one regardleſs quite 

Of mortal things. Who therefore ſeeks in theſe 
True wiſdom, finds her not, or by deluſion 
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Far worſe, her falſe reſemblance only meets 
An empty «loud However many bouks 
Wiſe men have ſaid are weariſom; who reads 
Inceſſantly, and to hi- reading brings not 

A ſpirit and judgment equal or ſuperior, 

( \nd what he brings, what needs he elfewhere ſeek) 
Unc: rtain and unſettled ſtill remains 

Deep verſt in bo. ks and ſhallow ia himſcif, 

Crude or intoxicate, co letting toys, 

And trifles for choice matters, worth a ſpunge; 
As children gath'ring pebbles on the ſhore. 

Or if I would delight my private hours 

With muſic or with poem, where fo ſoen 

As in our native language can | find 

That ſolace? all our law and ſtory ſtrew'd 

With hymns, our pſalms with artful terms inſerib 
Our Hebrew ſangs and harps in Babylon, 

That pleas'd fo well our victors ear, declare 

That rather Greece from us theſe arts deriv'd; 
Ill imitated, while they loudeſt fing 

The vices of their deities, and their own 

In fable, hymn, or ſong, fo perſonating 

Their gods ridiculous, and themſelves paſt ſhame. 
Remove the ſwelling epithets thick laid 

As varniſh on a harlot's cheek; the reſt, 

Thin ſown with aught of profit or delight, 

Will far be found unworthy to compare 

With Sion's ſongs, to all true taſts excelling, 
Where God is prais'd aright, and god-like men 

'T he holieſt of holies, and his ſaints : 

Such are from God inſpir d, not ſuch from thee: 


** 
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Unleſs where moral virtue is expreſs'd 

iy light of nature not in all quite loſt. 

Their orators thou then extollſt. as thoſe 
The top of eloquence, ſtatits indeed, 

And lovers of their country as may ſeem ; 
But herein to our prophets fur beneath, 

; men divinely taught, and better teaching 
The folid rules of civil g wernment, 

Þ their majeſtick unaffocted ſtile. 

Than all the oratory of Greece and Rome. 
h; them is plaineſt taught, and eaſieſt learnt, 
What makes a nation happy, and keeps it ſo, 
What ruins kingdoms. and lays cities flat; 
Theſe only with our law beſt form a king. 


do ſpake the Son of God; but Satan now 
Vite at a loſs, for all his darts were ſpent, 
Thus to our Saviour with ſt rn brow reply'd. 


Since neither wealth, nor honour, arms nor arts 


agdom nor empire pk aſes thee, nor aught 
ne propos d in life contemplative, 
Ir active. tended on by glory, or fame, 
hat doſt thou in this world? the wilderneſs 
r thee is fitteſt place, I found thee there, 
| thicher will return thee, yet remember 
hat | toretel thee, ſoon thou ſhalt have cauſe 
0 wiſh thou never ha iſt rejected thus 
ely or cautiouſly my offer'd aid, 


Which would have ſet thee in ſhort time with eaſe 


Mn David's throne, or throne of all the world, 
w at full age, fulneſs of time, chy ſ-aſon 
«n prophecies of thee are beſf᷑ tulfill'd. 
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Now contrary, if I read aught in heav'n, 

Or heav'n wiite aught of fate, by what the ſtars 
Voluminous, or ſingle characters, 

In their conjunction met, give me to ſpell, 
Sorrows and labours, oppoſition, hate, 

Attends thee, ſcorns, reproaches, injuries, 
Violence and ſtripes, and laſtly crucl death; 

A kingdom they portend thee, but what kingdom, 
Real or allegoric I diſcern not, 

Nor when, eternal ſure, as without end, 
Without beginning; for no date prefixt, 

Dire&s me in the ſtarry rubric ſet. 

So ſaying he took (for fill he knew his pow'r 

Not yct expir'd) and to the wilderneſs 

Brought back the Son of God, and left him there, 
Feigning to diſappear. Darkneſs now roſe, 

As day-light ſunk, and brought in lowring night 
Her ſhd'wy offspring, unſubſtantial both, 
Privation meer of light and abſent day. 

Our Saviour meek and with untr-ubled mind 
After his airy jaunt, though hurry'd fore, 
Hun ry and cold betook him to his reſt, 
Wherever, under ſome concourſe of ſhades 


Whole branching arms thick intertwin'd _ 


From deus and dimps of night his ſhelter'd head, 
But ſh-lter'd f pt in v..in, for at his head 

The tempter watch'd, and ſoon with ugly dreams 
Diſturbꝰ' d his ſleep, and eicher tropic now 

'Gan thunder. and both ends of heav'n the clouds 
From many @ horrid ritt abortive pour'd 

Fierce rain with lightning mixt, water wich fire 
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in ruin reconcil'd : nor ſlept the winds 

Within their ſtony caves, but ruſh'd abroad 
From the four hinges of the world, and fell 

0n the vext wilderneſs, whoſe talleſt pines, 
Though root d deep as high, and ſturdicſt oaks 
dd their (tiff-necks, loaden with ſtormy blaſts, 
Or torn up ſheer + ill waſt thou ſhrouded then, 
0 patient Son of God, yet only ſtoodſt 
Voſhaken ; nor yet ſtaid the terror there, 
Infernal ghoſts, and helliſh furies, round 
Environ'd thee, ſome howl'd, ſome yell'd, ſome ſhriek'd, 
dome bent at thee their fiery darts, while thou 

Sat'ſt unappal'd in calm and ſinleſs peace. 

Thus paſs'd the night fo foul, till morning fair 

Came forth with pilgrim ſteps in amice gray; 

Who with her radiant finger ſtill'd the roar 

Of thunder, chas'd the clouds, and laid the winds, 
lud gr iſly ſpectres which the fiend had rais'd 

To tempt the Son of God with terrors dire. 

And now the ſun with more effeftual beams 

Had chear'd the face of earth, and dry'd the wet 
From drooping plant, or dropping tree; the birds, 


Who all things now behold more freſh and green, 
it lu After a night of ſtorm ſo ruinous, 


dear d up their choiceſt notes in buſh and ſpray 
To gratulate the ſweet return of morn : 
Nor yet amidſt this joy and brighteſt morn 
Vas abſent, after all his miſchief done, 
The prince of darkneſs, glad would alſo ſeem 
Of this fair change, and to our Saviour came, 
It with no new device, they all were ſpent, 
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Rather by this his laſt affront reſolv'd, 
Deſp'rate of better courſe, to vent his rage, 
And mad deſpight to be ſo oft repell'd. 
Him walking on a ſunny hill he found, 
Back'd on the north and weſt by a thick wood; 
Out of the wood he ſtarts in wonted ſhape, 
And in a carcleſs mood thus to him ſaid. 

Fair morning yet betides thee Son of God, 
Afﬀeer a diſmal night; I heard the rack 
As carth and sky would mingle; but my ſelf 
Was diſtant; and theſe flaws, though mortals fear them 
As dang'rous to the pillar'd frame of heav'n, 
Or to the earth's dark baſis underneath, 
Are to the main as inconſiderable, 
And harmleſs, if not wholſom, as a ſneeze 
To man's leſs univerſe, and ſoon are gone ; 
Yet as being oft times noxious where they light 
On man, beaſt, plant, waſtful and turbulent, 
Like turbulencies in th affairs of men, 
Over whoſe heads they rore, and ſeem to point. 
They oft fore · ſignify and threaten ill: 
This tempeſt at this deſart moſt was bent; 
Of men at thee, for only thou here dwellꝰſt. 
Did I not tell thee, if thou didſt reject 
The perfect ſeaſon offer'd with my aid 
To win thy deſtin'd ſeat, but wilt prolong 
All to the puſh of fate, purſue thy way 
Of gaining David's throne no man knows when, 
For both the when and how is no where told, 
Thou ſhalt be what thou art ordain'd, no doubt; 
For angels have proclaim'd it, but concealing 
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The time and means: each act is rightlieſt done, 
Not when it muſt, but when it may be beſt. 

If thou obſerve not this, be ſure to find, 

What I foretold thee, many a hard aſſay 

' Of dangers, and adverſuies, and pains, 

Ere thou of Iſrael's ſcepter get faſt hold; 
Whereof this ominous night that clos'd thee round, 
do many terrors, voices, prodigies 

May warn thee, as a ſure fore-going ſign. 

80 talk'd he, while the Son of God went on 
And ſtaid not, but in brief him anſwer d thus. 

Me worſe than wet thou find'ſ not; other harm 
Thoſe terrors which thou ſpeak ſt of, did me noue; 
I never fear'd they could, though noiſing loud 
And threatning nigh, what they can do as ſigns 
Betok'ning, or ill boding, I contemn 
As falſe portents, not ſent from God, but thee; 

Who knowing I ſhall reign paſt thy preventing, 
Obtrud'ſt thy offer'd aid, that I accepting 

At leaſt might ſeem to hold all pow'r of thee, 
Ambitious ſpirit, and would'ſt be thought my God, 
And ſtorm'ſt refus'd, thinking to terrific 

Me to thy will; deſiſt, thou art diſcern'd 

And toil'ſt in vain, nor me in vain moleſt. 

To whom the fiend now ſwol'n with rage reply'd: 
Then hear, O Son of David, virgin-born; 

For Son of God to me is yet in doubt, 

Of the Meſſiah I have heard foretold 

By all the prophets ; of thy birth at length 

Announc'd by Gabriel with the firſt I knew, 

And of th' angelic ſong in Bethlehem field, 
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On thy birth night, that ſung thee Saviour born, 
From that time ſeldom have I ceas'd to eye 
Thy infancy, thy childhood, and thy youth, 
Thy manhood Liſt, though yet in private bred ; 
Till at the ford of Jordan, whither all 

Flock'd to the baptiſt, I among the reſt, 

Though not to be baptiz'd, by voice from heav's, 
Heard thee pronounc'd the Son of God beloy'd. 
Thenceforth I thought thee worth my nearer view 
And narrower ſcrutiny, that I might learn 

In what degree or meaning thou art call'4 

The Son of God, which bears no ſingle ſenſe 
The ſon of God I alſo am, or was, 

And if I was, I am; relation ſtands; 

All men are ſons of God; yet thee I thought 

In ſome reſpe far higher ſo declar'd. 

Therefore I watch'd thy footſteps from that hour, 
And follow'd thee (till on to this waſte wild; 
Where by all beſt conjectures I collect 

Thou art to be my fatal enemy. 

Good reaſon then, if I before-hand ſeek 

To underſtand my adverſary, who 

And what he is; his wiſdom, pow'r, intent, 

By parl, or compoſition, truce, or league 

To win him, or win from him what I can. 

And opportunity I here have had 

To try thee, ſift thee, nd confeſs have found thee 
Proof againſt all temptation as a rock 

Of adamant, and as a center, firm 

To th” utmoſt of meer man both wiſe and good, 
Not more; for honours, riches, kingdoms, glory 
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Have been before contemn'd, and may again: 
Therefore to know what more thou art than wen, 
Worth naming Son of God by voice from heay 'n, 
Another method I muſt now begin. 

So ſaying he caught him up, and without wing 
Of Hippogrit bore through the air ſublime 
Over the wilderneſs and o'er the plain; 
Till underneath them fair Jeruſalem, 
The holy city lifted high her tow'rs, 
And higher yet the glorious temple rear'd 
Her pile, far off appearing like a mount 
Of alabaſter, top'd with golden ſpires: 
There on the higheſt pinnacle he ſet 
The Son of God; and added thus in ſcorn : 

There ſtand, if thou wilt ſtand; to ſtand upright 
Will ask thee skill; I to thy father's houſe 
Have brought thee, and higheſt plac'd, higheſt is beſt, 
Now ſhew thy progeny ; if not to ſtand, 
Cit thyſelf down ; ſafely if Son of God: 
For it is written, He will give command 
Concerning thee to his angels, in their hands 
They ſhall uplift thee, leſt at any time 
Thou chance to daſh thy foot againſt a ſtone. 

To whom thus Feſus: alſo it is written, 
Tempt not the Lord thy God; he ſaid and ſtood, 
But Satan ſmitten with amazement fell, 
As when earth's ſon Antacus (to compare 
Small things with greateſt) in Iraſſa ſtrove 
With Jove's Alcides, and oft foil'd (till roſe, 
Receiving from his mother earth new ſtrength, 
Freſh from his fall and fiercer grapple join'd, 
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Throttled at length in th? air, expir d and fell: — 
So after many a foil the tempter proud, 4 
Renewing freſh aſſaults, amidſt his pride a 
Fell whence he ſtood to ſee his victor fall. oP 
And as that Theban monſter that propos'd oh 
Her riddle, and him, who ſolv'd it not, devour d; 
That once found out and ſolv'd, for grief and fpiohl, 
Caſt her ſelf headlong from th” Iſmenian ſteep; - Þ 
So ſtruck with dread and anguiſh fell the fiend, 
And to his crew that fat conſulting, brought 
Joyleſs triumphals of his hop'd ſucceſs, 
Ruin, and deſperation, and diſmay, 
Who durſt ſo proudly tempt the Son of God. 
So Satan fell; and ſtraight a fiery globe 0 
Of angels on full fail of wing flew nigh, 4 
Who on their plumy vans receiv'd him ſoft 
From his uneaſy ſtation, and upbore 
As on a floating couch through the blithe air, 
Then in a flow'ry valley ſet him down 
On a green bank, and ſet before him ſpred 
A table of celeſtial food, divine, 
Ambroſial fruits, fetcht from the tree of life, 
And from the fount of life ambroſial drink, 
That ſoon refreſh'd him weary'd and repair'd 
What hunger, if aught hunger had impair'd, 
Or thirſt: and as he fed, angelic quires 
Sung heav'nly anthems of his victory 
Over temptation, and the tempter proud. 
True image of the father whether thron'd 
In the boſom of bliſs, and light of light 
Conceiving, or remote from heav n, caſhrin'd 
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* feſbly tabernacle, and human form, 
adring the wilderneſs, whatever place, 
it or ſtate, or motion, ſtill expreſſing 
don of God, with god-like force endu'd 
inſt th? attempter of thy father's throne, 
thief of paradiſe ; him long of old 
; daſt debel, and down from heaven caſt 
"Ji all his army, now thou haſt aveng'd 
nted Adam, and by vanquiſhing 
tation. hath regain'd loſt paradiſe; 
fruſtrated the conqueſt fraudulent : 
never more henceforth will dare ſet foot 
ndiſe to tempt ; his ſnares are broke: 
though that ſeat of earthly bliſs be fail'd, 
er paradiſe is founded now 
Adam and his choſen ſons. whom thou 
our art come down to re-inſtal 
we they ſhall dwell ſecure, when time ſhall be, 
tempter and temptation without fear. 
thou, infernal ſerpent, ſhalt not long 
in the clouds; like an autumnal ſtar 
wphtning thou ſhall fall from heav'n trod down 
r lis feet: for proof, ere this thou feel'ſt 
wound, yet not thy laſt and deadlieſt wound 
ls repulſe receiv'd, and hold'ſt in hell 
mph; in all her gates Abaddon rues 
bold attempt ; hereafter learn with aw 
ad the Son of God: he all unarm'd 
aſe thee with the terror of his voice 
thy demoniac holds, poſſeſſion foul, 
ad thy legions, yelling they ſhall fly, 
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And beg to herd them in a herd of ſwine, 

Leſt he command them Jowu into the deep 
Bound. and to torment ſent befuic their time. 
Hail Son of the Molt High. heir of both worlds, 
Queller of 3atan, on thy glorious work 

Now enter, an h gin to ſave mankind. 

Thus they the wn of od our Saviour meck 
Sung victor, and fro he v'nly fealt retro ſhe 
Brought on his way with joy; he unoblerv'd 
Home to his mother's houſe private return'd. 
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DRAMATIC POEM 
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RAGEDY, as it was anciently compos'd, hath 
been ever held the graveſt, moraleſt, and moft 
profitable of all other poems: therefore ſaid by 
Ariſtotle to be of power, by raiſing pity and fear, or 
terror, to purge the mind of thoſe and ſuch like paſſi- 
ans, that is, to temper and reduce them to juſt meaſure 
with a kind of delight, ſtirr'd up by reading or ſeeing 
thoſe paſſions well imitated. Nor is nature wanting in 
her own effefts to make good his aſſertion : for fo in 
„things of melancholick hue and quality are 
d againſt melancholy, ſour againſt ſour, ſalt to re- 
we ſalt humours. Hence philofophers and other 
gaveſt writers, as Cicero, Plutarch and others, fre- 
qently cite out of tragic poets, both to adorn and 
luſtrate their diſcourſe. The apoſtle St. Paul him- 
kf thought it not unworthy to inſert a verſe of Euri- 
pes into the text of Holy Scripture, 1 Cor. xv. 33. 
ud Parzeus commenting on the Revelation, divides the 
whole book as a tragedy, into acts diſtinguiſh'd each 
a chorus of heavenly harpings, and ſong between. 
heretofore men in higheſt dignity have laboured not a 


to be thought able to compoſe a tragedy. Of that 
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honour Dionyſius the elder was no leſs ambitious, t al 
before of his attaining to the tyranny. Auguſtus Cu * 
far alſo had begun his Ajax, but unable to pleaſe hi * 
own judgment with what he had begun, left it un 
niſh'd. Seneca the philoſoper is by ſome thought the! gen 
author of thoſe tragedics (at leaſt the beſt of them) tha} ,,,, 
go under that name. Gregory Nazianzen, a father of | 
the church, thought it not unbeſeeming the ſanctity a 
his perſon to write a tragedy, which is intitled, Chillf gut 
ſuffering: This is mentioned to vindicate tragedy frog plc 
the ſmall eſteem, or rather infamy, which in the u liſp 
count of many it undergoes at this day with other c 
mon interludes; happening through the poet's errord 
intermixing comic ſtuff with tragic ſadneſs and gin 
ty; or introducing trivial and vulgar perſons, whi 
by all judicious hath been counted abſurd ; and brot 
in without diſcretion, corruptly to gratify the people 
And though ancient tragedy uſe no prologue, yet 1 
ſometimes, in caſe of ſelf-defence, or explanation, t 
which Martial calls an epiſtle; in behalf of this trag 
coming forth after the ancient manner, much diffcre 
from what among us paſſes for beſt, thus much may 
fore hand be epiſtl'd; that Chorus is here introduced 
ter the Greek manner, not ancient only but modern, a 
ſtill in uſe among the Italians. In the modelling then 
fore of this poem, with good reaſon, the ancients ai| | 
Italians are rather follow'd, as of mach more authon 
and fame. The meaſure of verſe uſed in the chorus d 
all ſorts, call'd by the Greeks Monoſtrophic, or rat 
Apolelymenon, without regard had to Strophe, Antill 
phe, or Epod, which were a kind of ſtanza“s 
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for the muſic, then uſed with the chorus that 
Cas ſung; not eſſential to the poem, and therefore not ma- 
© lf jferial; or being divided into ſtanza's or pauſes, they 
ul ny be called Allacoſtropha. Diviſion into act and 
it the} gene referring chiefly to the ſtage (to which this work 
) tht} er was intended) is here omitted. 
er of It ſuffices if the whole drama be found not produced 
ity af beyond the fifth act, of the ſtyle and uniformity, and 
Chnll} an commonly call'd the plot, whether intricate or ex- 
fa eit, which is nothing indeed but ſuch oeconomy, or 
de ff Aſpoſition of the fable as may ſtand beſt with veriſi- 
con nilitude and decorum : they only will beſt judge who 
Tora xe not unacquainted with Aeſchylus, Sophocles, and 
i Earipides, the three tragic poets unequall'd yet by any, 
which and the beſt rule to all who endeavour to write trage- 
dj. The circumſcription of time wherein the whole 
deopuf ima begins and ends, is according to ancient rule and 
t ung beſt example, within the ſpace of 24 hours. 
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The AxGUMENT. 


Samſon made captive, blind, and now in the priſon « 
Gaza, there to labour as in a common work. houſe, 
feſti val. day, in the general ceſſation from labow, 
comes forth into the open air, to a place nigh, ſomewig 
retired, there to fit a while and bemoan his conditin, 
Where be happens at length to be viſited by certa 
Friends and equals of his tribe, which make the chan 
who ſeek to comfort him what they can ; then by bis dl 
Father Manoa, who endeavours the like, and withal tell 
bim his purpoſe to procure his liberty by ranſom ; al 
laſtly, that this feaſt was proclaimed by the Pbhiliſtim 
as a day of thankſgiving for their deliverance from i 
bands of Samſon, which yet more troubles him. M 
then departs to proſecute his endeavour with the Phil. 
ſtian lords for Samſon's redemption ; who in the men 
while is viſited by other perſons ; and laſtly, by a pull 
officer to require his coming to the feaſt bejore the lurk 
and people, to play or ſhew his ſtrength in their . 
ſence ; be at firſt refuſes, diſmiſſing the public office) 
with abſolute denial to come ; at length perſuaded is 
wardly that this was from God, he yields to go alm 
with him, who came now the ſecond time with gred 
threatnings to fetch him; the chorus yet remaining u 
the place, Manoa returns full of joyful hope, to procut 
ere long his ſon's deliverance : in the midſt of wh 
diſcourſe an Hebrew comes in haſte, confuſedly at ii, 
and afterward more diſtinly relating ihe cataſirop, 
what Samſon had done te the Phili tines. and by a 
dent to himſelf ; wherewith the tragedy ends. 


The PERSONS. 


Samſon. 
Manoa, the father of Samſon. 


Dalila bis wife. 
Haraphs of Catb. 
Publick Officer. 
Meſenger. 


Chorus of Danites. 


The Scene before the priſon in Gaze. 


SAMSON AGONISTES. 


Sunſ. A Little onward lend thy guiding hand 
To theſe dark ſteps, a little farther on; 

For yonder bank hath choice of ſun or ſhade, 
There I am wont to fit, when any chance 
Relieves me from my task of ſervile toil, 
Naily in the common priſon elſe enjoin'd me, 
Where I a pris'ner chain'd, ſcarce freely draw 
The air impriſon'd alſo, cloſe and damp, 
Vawholſom draught ; but here I feel amends, 
The breath of heav'n freſh blowing, pure and ſweet, 
Vith day-ſpring born ; here leave me to reſpire. 
This day a ſolemn feaſt the people hold 
To Dagon their ſca- idol, and forbid 
Lborious works, unwillingly this reſt 
Their ſuperſtition yields me; hence with leave 
Retiring from the pop'lar noiſe, I ſeck 
This unfrequented place to find ſome eaſe, 
| Hſe to the body ſome, none to the mind 
From reſtleſs thoughts, that like a deadly ſwarm 
Of hornets arm'd, no ſooner found alone, 
lat ruſh upon me thronging, and preſent 
Times paſt, what once 1 was, and what am now. 
* | Owherefore was my birth from heav'n foretold 
Tvice by an angel; who at laſt ia fight 
Of both my parents all in flames aſcended 
from, off the altar, where an off'ring burn'd, 
h in a fiery column charioting 

ts God-like preſcuce, ard from ſome great act 
| G 3 
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Or benefit reveal'd to Abraham's race ? 

Why was my breeding order'd and preſcrib'd 
As of a perſon ſeparate to God, 

Deſign'd for great exploits; if I muſt die 
Betray'd, captiv'd, and both my eyes put out, 
Made of my enemies the ſcorn and gaze; 

To grind in brazen fetters under task, 

With this heay*n- gifted ſtrength? O glorious ſtrength 
Put to the labour of a beaſt, dcbas'd 

Lower than bondſlave! promiſe was that I 
Should Iſracl from Philiilian yoke deliver; 

Ask for this great deliv'rer now, and find him 
Eyeleſs in Gaza at the mill with ſlaves, 

Himſelf in bonds under Philiſtian yoke. 

Yet (tay, let me not raſhly call in doubt 

Divine prediction: what if all foretold 

Had been fulfill'd but throvgh mine own default, 
Whom have I to complain of but my ſeli? 

Who this high git: of ſtrength committed to me, 
In what part Lodg'd, how ealuy bereft me, 

Unger the ſcal ef ulence could not keep, 

But weakly to a woman muſt revcal it, 
O'ercame with importunity and tears. 

O impotence of mind, in body rung! 

But hat is ſlrengtli without a double ſhare 

Ot witlom, vait, unwicldy, burthenſome, 
Prou-ly ſ-core, yer liable to fall 

By w:akcit fubileties, not made to rule, nd ff 


But to ſubſerve where wiidom bears command. 
God, hen he gave me ſtrength, to ſhew withal 10 i 
How light the gitt was, hung it in my hair. * 
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peace, I muſt not quarrel with the will 

of higheſt diſpenſation, which herein 
Kiply had ends above my reach to know: 
vices that to me ſtrength is my bane, 
And proves the ſource of all my miſeries; 
$ many, and ſo huge, that each apart 
Would ask a lite to wail, but chief of all, 
0loſs of ſight, of thee I moſt complain! 
Mid among enemies, O worſe than chains, 
Dungeon, or beggary, decrepit age! 
Light the prime work of God to me is extinct, 

id all her various objects of delight 
Ancull'd, which might in part my grief have cas'd, 
Iferior to the vileſt now become 
Of man or worm; the vileſt here excel me, 
They creep, yet ſee, I dark in light expos'd 
Todaily fraud, contempt, abuſe and wrong, 
Vithin doors, or without, (till as a fool, 
pow'r of others, never in my own; 
farce half I ſeem to live, dead more than half, 
0&rk, dark, dark, amid the blaze of noon, 
Ircov'rably dark, total eclipſe 
Vithout all hope of day! 

 firlt created beam, and thou great Word, 
Let there be light, and light was over all; 

y am I thus bereav'd thy prime decrce? 

e fun to me is dark 

ad filent as the moon 

en the deſerts the night 

uin her vacant interlunar cave. 


* light ſo necellary is to lite, 
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And almoſt life itſelf, if it be true 
That light is in the ſoul, 
She all in ev'ry part; why was the ſight 
To ſuch a tender ball as th' eye confin'd? 
So obvious and fo eaſy to be quench'd, 
And not, as feeling, through all parts diffus'd, 
That ſhe might look at will through ev'ry pore? 
Then had I not been thus exil'd from light, 
As in the land of darkneſs yet in light, 
To live a life half dead, a living death, 
And bury'd; but O yet more miſerable! 
My ſelf, my ſepulchre, a moving grave, 
Bury d, yet not exempt 
By privilege of death and burial 
From worſt of other evils, pains and wrongs, 
But made hereby obnoxicus more 
To all the miſeries of life, 
Life in captivity 
Among inhuman foes. 
But who are theſe? for with joint pace I hear 
Ihe tread of many feet ſtecring this way; 
Perhaps my enemies u ho come to ſtare 
At my affliction, and pci naps t' inſult, 
Their daily practice to afflict me more. 

Chor. This, this is he; ſoftly a while, 
Let us not break in upon him; 
O change beyond report, tliought or belief! 
Sce how he lies at random, carcleſl; diſſus d, 
With languith'd head unpropt, 
As one paſt hope, abandon'd, 
And by himſelf giv'n over: 
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In ſaviſh habit, ill- fitted weeds 
Oerworn and ſoil'd; 
or do my eyes miſrepreſent? can this be he, 
That heroick, that renown'd, 
Incliſtable Samſon ; whom unarm'd 
Noſtren2th of man, or fierceſt wild beaſt could withſtand? 
Who tore the lion, as the lion t-ars the kid, 
Ran on embatt.i'd armies clad in iron, 
And weaponleſs himſelf, 
Made arms ridiculous. uſeleſs the forgery 
Of brazen ſhield and ſpear, the hammer'd cuiraſs 
Chalybcan temper d ſtcel, and frock of mail 
Adamantean proof; 
But ſafeſt he who ſtood aloof, 
Vhen inſupportably his foot advanc'd, 
I ſcorn of their proud arms and warlike tools, 
dum d them to death by troops. The bold Aſcalonite 
Fled from his lion. ramp, old warriors turn'd 
Their plated backs under his heel; 
Or zrov'ling ſoil'd their creſted helmets in the duſt. 
Then with what trivial weapon came to hand, 
The jaw of a dead aſs, his ſword of bone, 
A thouſand foreskins fell, the flow'r of Paleſtin, 
Ih Ramath-lechi famous to this day: 
Then by main force pull'd up and on his ſhuulders bore 
The gates of Azza, poſt, and maſly bar 
bp io the hill by Hebron, ſeat of giants old, 
No journey of a ſabbath-day, and loaded ſo; 
Like whom the Gentiles fcign to bear up heav'n. 
Wich ſhall I firſt bewail, 


Thy bondage or lo(t ſight, 
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Priſcn within priſon t 
Inſeparably dark? ty 
Thou art become (O worſt impriſonment!) | ar 
The dungeon of thy ſelf; thy foul San 
(V hich men enjoying fight oft without cauſe eu 0 
Impriſon'd now indeed, Aon c. 
In real darkneſs of the body dwells, ar in 
Shut up from outward light woul 
I' incorporate with gloomy night; G They i 
For inward light alas to 
Puts forth no viſual beam. i 
O mirror of our fickle ſtate, x thi 
Since man on earth unp:rallel'd! r 

The rater thy example ſtands, ct 
By how much from the top of wond'rous glory, Mol 
Strongeſt of mot tal men, vel 
To loweſt pitch of abject fortune thou art fall'n, Plc 

For him I reckon not in high eſtate, b 
Whom long deſcent of birth 0ad 
Or the ſphere of fortune raiſes; In 
But thee whoſe ſtrength, while virtue was her mats, err 
Might have ſubdu'd the earth, ren 


Univerſally crown'd with higheſt praiſes. 

Samſ. I hear the ſound of words, their ſenſe theape, 
Diſſolves unjointed ere it reach my ear. is w 
| Chor. He ſpake, let us draw nigh. Matchleſs in mig 


The glory late of Iſracl, now the grief, (bor 
We come thy friends and neighbours not unknows Peer 
From Eſhtaol and Zora's fruitful vale " 1 
To viſit or bewail thee, or if better, * 


[ 
Counſel or conſolation we may bring, b 
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to thy ſorcs, apt words have power to ſwage 
tumours of a troubled mind, 
| are as balm to feſter'd wounds. 

Samſ. Your coming, friends, revives me, for I learn 

of my own experience, not by ralk, 

counterfeit a coin they are who friends 

ar in their ſupericription (of the moſt 

would be underſt od in profp*rons days 

ſwarm, but in ad erſe withiraw their head 

to be found, thougl ught. Ye ſee, O friends, 

many evils have inclos d me round; 

& that which was the worſt now leaſts afflicts me, 
neſs, for had I ſight, confus'd with ſhame, 
could | once look up, or heave the head, 

ſho like a fooliſh pilot have ſhipwreck'd 
veſſel truſted to me from above, 

lriouſly rigg'd ; and for a word, a tear, 
bave divulg'd the ſecret gift of God 

0a deceitful woman? tell me, friends, 
not ſung and proverb'd for a tool 
ats, Per ry ſtreet, do they not ſay, how well 
come upon him his deſerts? yet why? 
aſurable ſtrength they might behold 
the uf ne, of wiſdom nothing more than mean; 
$ with the other ſhould, at leaſt, have pair'd, 
| migh{Picle two proportion'd ill drove me tranſverſe. 
Gor. Tax not divine diſpoſal, wiſeſt men 
own Fecrr'd, and by bad women been deceiv'd; 
ſhall again, pretend they ne'er ſo wiſe. 
lt not then ſo overmuch thyſelf, 
haſt of forrow thy full load beſides; 
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Yet truth to ſay, I oft have heard men wonder 
Why thou ſhould'ſt wed Philiſtian woman rather 
Than of thine own tribe fairer, or as fair, 

At leaſt of thy own nation, and as noble. 

Samſ. The firſt I faw at Timna, and ſhe pleas 
Me, not my parents, that I ſought to wed, 
The daughter of an infidel; they knew not 
That what I mention'd was of God; I knew 
From intimate impulſe, and therefore urg'd 
The marriage on; that by occaſion hence 
I might begin Iſrael's deliverance, 

The work to which I was divinely call'd. 

She proving falſe, the next I took to wife 

(O that I never had! fond wiſh too late,) 
Was in the vale of Sorec, Dalila, 

That ſpecious monſter, my accompliſh'd ſnare. 
I thought it lawful from my former act, 

And the ſame end; ſtill watching to oppreſs 
Iſrael's oppreſſors: of what now I ſuffer, 

She was not the prime cauſe, but 1 myſelf, 
Who vanquiſh'd with a peal of words (O weaknekſ) 
Gave up my fort of ſilence to a woman. 

Chor. In ſeeking juſt occaſion to provoke 
The Philiſtin, thy country's enemy, 

Thou never waſt remiſs, | bear thee witneſs: 
Yet Iſrael ſtill ſerves with all his ſons. 

Samſ. That fault I take not on me, but trans 
On Iſrael's governors, and heads of tribes, 

Who ſceing thoſe great acts which God had done 
Singly by me againſt their conquerors, 
Acknowledg'd not, or not at all conſider d 


Sl 
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Jeliv'rance offer d: I on the other fide 

bod no ambition to commend my deeds, 

The deeds themſelves, tho' mute. ſpoke loud the doer; 
But they per ſiſted deaf, and would not ſeem 

To count them things worth notice, till at length 
Their lords the Philiſtines with gather'd pow'rs 
Enter'd Judea ſeeking me, who then 

Gfe to the rock of tham was retir'd, 

Not flying, but fore-caſting in what place 

To ſet upon them what advantag'd beſt, 

Mean while the men of Judah to prevent 

The harraſs of their land beſet me round; 


ILuillingly on ſome conditions came 


Iato their hands, and they as gladly yield me 

To the uncircumcis'd a welcome prey, 

Bound with two cords; but cords to me were threads 
Touch'd with the flame: on their whole hoſt I flew 
Unarm'd, and with a trivial weapon fell'd 


| Their choicefſt youth; they only liv'd who fled. 


Had Judah that day join'd, or one whole tribe, 
They had by this poſſeſs'd the tow'rs of Gath, 
Ind lorded over them whom now they ſerve: 
but what more oft in nations grown corrupt, 
lud by their vices brought to ſervitude, * 
Than to love bondage more than liberty, 
bondage with-eaſe than ſtrenuous liberty; 
lud to deſpiſe, or envy, or ſuſpect 
Vhom God hath of his ſpecial favour rais'd : 
k their deliv'rer ; if he aught begin, 
How frequent to deſert him, and at laſt 
To heap ingratitude on worthieſt deeds? 

H 
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Chor. Thy words to my remembrance bring 
How Succoth and the fort of Penuel 
Their great deliverer contemn'd, 
The matchleſs Gideon in purſuit 
Of Madian and her vanquiſh'd kings : 
And how ingrateful Ephraim 
Had dealt with Jephtha, who by argument, 
Not worſe than by his ſhield and ſpear 
Defcnded Iſrael from the Ammonite, 
Had not his proweſs quell'd their pride 
In that fore battle, when ſo many dy'd 
Without reprieve adjudg'd to death, 
For want of well pronouncing Shibboleth. 
Samſ. Of ſach examples add me to the roll, 
Me eaſily indeed mine may neglect, 
But God's propos d deliverance not ſo. 
Chor. Juſt are the ways of God, 
And juſtifiable to men; 
Unleſs there be who think not God at all, 
If any be, they walk obſcure; 
For of ſuch doctrine never was their ſchool, 
But the heart of the fool, 
And no man therein doctor but himſelf. 
Yet more there be who doubt his ways not juſt, 
As to his own edicts found contradicting, 
'T hen give the reins to wandring thought, 
Regardleſs of his glory's diminution ; 
"Till by their own perplexities involy'd 
They ravel more, till leſs reſolv'd, 
But never find ſelf· ſatisfy ing ſolution. 
As if they would confine th' interminable, 
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lud tie him to his own preſcript, 
Who made our laws to bind us, not himſelf, 
Ind hath full right t' exempt 
Whom ſo it pleaſes him by choice 
From national obſtriction, without taint 
of fin, or legal debt; 
For with his own laws he can beſt diſpenſe. 
He would not elſe, who never wanted means, 
Nor in reſpect of th” enemy juſt cauſe 
To ſet his people free, 
Kve prompted this heroic Nazarite 
Againſt his vow of ſti ĩcteſt purity, 
To ſeek in marriage that fallacious bride, 
Laclean, unchaſte. 
Down reaſon then, at leaſt vain reaſoning down, 
Though reaſon here aver 
That moral verdict quits her of unclean : 
lachaſte was ſubſequent, her ſtain not his. 
But ſee here comes thy rev'rend fire 
Vith careful ſtep, locks white as down, 
01d Manoa * adviſe 
forthwith how thou ought'ſt to receive him. 
Samſ. Ay me, another inward grief awak'd 
Vith mention of that name renews th” aſſanlt. 
Man. Brethren and men of Dan, for ſuch ye ſeem, 
Though in this uncouth place; if old reſpect, 
k I ſuppoſe, toward your once glory'd friend, 
l fon now captive, hither hath inform'd 
Tour younger feet, while mine caſt back with age 
Game lagging after; ſay if he be here. 
Chor. As ſignal now in low dejected ſtats 
H 3 
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As erſt in higheſt, behold him where he lies. 
Man. © miſerable change! is this the man, 

That invincible Samſon, far renown'd 

The dread of Iſracl's foes, who with a ſtrength 

Equivalent to angels walk'd their ſtreets, 

None offering fight; who ſingle combatant 

Duell'd their armies rank d in proud array, 

Himſelf an army, now unequal match 

To ſave himſelf againſt a coward arm'4 

At one ſpear's length. O ever-failing truſt 

In mortal ſtrength! and oh what not in man 

Deccivable and vain? nay, what thing good 

Pray'd for, but often proves our woe, our bane? 

I pray'd for children, and thought barrenneſs 

In wedlock a reproach; I gain'd a ſon, 

Such a ſon as all men hail'd me happy; 

Who would be now a father in my ſtead? 

O wherefore did God grant me my requeſt, 

And as a blefling with ſuch pomp adorn'd? 

Why are his gifts deſireable, to tempt 

Our carneſt pray'rs, then given with ſolemn hand 

As graces, draw a ſcorpion's tail behind? 

For this did th” angel twice deſcend? for this 

Ordain'd thy nurture holy, as of a plant; 

Select and ſacred, glorious for a while, 

The miracle of men; then in an hour 

Enſnared, aſſaulted, overcome, led bound, 

Thy foes deriſion, captive, poor, and blind, 

Into a dungeon thruſt, to work with ſlaves? 

Alas methinks whom God hath choſen once 

To worthieſt deeds, if he through frailty err, 
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fe ſhould not ſo o'erwhelm, and as a thrall 
gubject him to ſo foul indignities, 
Feit but for honour's ſake of former deeds. 
Samſ. Appoint not heav'nly diſpoſition, father, 
Nothing of all theſe evils hath befall'n me 
But juſtly ; I. myſelf have brought them on, 
ſole author, I, ſole cauſe: if ought ſeem vile, 
bs vile hath been my folly, who have profan'd 
The myſtery of God giv'n me under pledge 
Of vow, and have betray d it to a woman, 
A Canaanite, my faithleſs enemy: 
This well Knew, nor was at all ſurpria'd 
But warn'd by oft experience; did not ſhe 
of Timna firſt betray me, and reveal 
The ſecret wreſted from me in her height 
Of nuptial love profeſt, carrying it ſtraight 
Tothem who had corrupted her, my ſpies, 
And rivals? in this other was there found 
More faith? who alſo in her prime of love, 
Spouſal embraces, vitiated with gold, 
Though offer'd only, by the ſcent conceiv'd 
Her ſpurious ſirſt· born; treaſon againſt me? 
Thrice ſhe aſſay'd with ſlattꝰ ring pray*rs and ſighs, 
And amorous reproaches to win from me 
My capital ſecret, in what part my ſtrength 
Lay ſtor'd, in what part ſumm'd, that ſhe might know: 
Thrice I deluded her, and turn'd to ſport 
Her importunity, each time perceiving 
How openly, and with what impudence 
de puypos'd to betray me, and (which was worſe 
Thun uudiſſembled hate) with what coutempt 
H 3 
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She thought to make me traitor to myſelf; 

Yet the fourth time, when muſtring all her wiles, 
With blandiſh'd parleys, feminine aſſaults, 
Tongue-batteries, ſhe ſurceas'd not day nor night 
To (ſtorm me over-watch'd, and weary'd out. 

At times when men ſeek molt repoſe and reſt, 

I yielded, and unlock'd her all my heart, 

Who with a grain of manhood well rcfolv'd 
Might eaſily have ſhook off all her ſnares: 

But foul effeminacy held me yok'd 

Her bond-ſlave; O indignity, O blot 

To honour ard religion! ſervile mind 
Rewarded well with ſervi e puniſhment! 

The baſe degree to which I now am fall'n. 
Theſe rags, this grinding, is not yet ſo baſe 

As was my former ſervitude, ignoble, 
Unmanly, ignominious, infamous, 

True ſlavery, and that blindneſs worſe than this, 
That ſaw not how degen'rately | ferv'd. 

Man. I cannot praiſe thy marriage choices, ſon, 
Rather approv'd them not; but thou didſt plead 
Divine impulſion prompting how thou might't 
Find ſome occaſion to inteſt our tous. 

I (tate not that; this I am ſure, our tres 

Found ſoon occaſion thereby to make thee 

Their caytive, and their triumpii; thou the ſooner 
Temptation toun 1'it, or over-potent charms 

To violate the ſacred truſt of lence 

Depoſited withia'thee ; which to have kept 
Tacit, was in thy pow'r: true; and thou bear'ſt 
Euvuuyb, and more the burden of that fault; 
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Fiterly haſt thou paid, and ſtill art paying 

That rigid ſcore. A worſe thing yet remains, 

This day the Philiſtines a pop'lar feaſt 

Here celebrate in Gaza; and proclaim 

Great pomp and ſacrifice, and praiſes loud 

To Dagon, as their god who hath deliver'd 

Thee, Samſon, bound ani blind into their hands, 

Them out of thine, who fl-w'lt them many a ſlain, 

v Dagon ſhall be magnify'd, and God, 

kfides whom is no god compar'd with idols, 

Diſplority'd, blaſphem'd. and had in fcorn 

I the idulatrous rout amidſt their vine; 

Which to have come to paſs by means of thee, 

Smſon, of all thy ſufferings think the heavieſt, 

(fall reproach the moſt with ſhame that ever 

Couli have befdl'n thee and thy father's houſe, 
Sam Father, 1 do acknowlkdge and confeſs 

That H this honour, | this pomp have brought 

To Dagon, and 2dvanc'd his praites high 

on, | Among the heathen round; to God have brought 

Dihoncur, obloquy, and op'd the mouths 

Or ilolilts, and acheifts ; have brought ſcandal 

Tolfracl, diſſide nce of Cod, and doubt 

la fecble hearts, propenſe enough bef.re 

To waver, or tall eff and join with idols; 

er | Virb is my chick afllifticn, ſhame an ſorrow, 

The an; ith of ray foul, that fu is not 

Mine YL to harbour fleep, or thoughts do reſt. 

This only hope relieves me, that the {trite 

Vizh me hath end; all the cont.it is now 


Tit God and Layon ; Dagon hath preſum'd 
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Me overthrown, to enter liſts with God, 

His deity comparing and preferring 

Before the God of Abraham. He, be ſure, 

Will not connive, or linger, thus provok'd, 

But will ariſe and his great name aſſert : 

Dagon muſt ſtoop, and ſhall ere long receive 

Such a diſcomfit, as ſhall quite deſpoil him 

Ot all theſe boaſted trophies won on me, 

And with confuſion blank his worſhippers. ( 
Man. With caufe this hope relieves thee, and 

F as a prophecy receive; for God, 

Nothing more certain, will not long defer 

To vindicate the glory of his name 

Againſt all competition, nor will long 

Endure it, doubtful whether God be Lord, 

Or Dagom. But for thee what ſhall be done? 

Thou muſt not in the mean while here furgot 

Lye in this miſerable loathſome plight 

Neglected. I already have made way 

To ſome Philiſtian lords with whom to treat 

About thy ranſom : well they may by this 

Have fatisfy'd their utmoſt of revenge 

By pains and flav'ries, worſe than death, inflicted 

On thee who now no more canſt do them harm. 
Samſ. Spare that prupoſal, father, ſpare the trouble 

Of that ſollicitation ; let me here, 

As [ deſerve, pay on my puniſhment; 

And expiste, it poſſible, my crime, 

Shametul gzrrulity. To have reveal'd 

Secrets of men, the ſecrets of a friend, 


How heinous had the tat been, how deſerving 
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fonterpt and ſcorn of all, to be excluded 
gll fricn{ſhip, and avoided as a blab, 
The mark of fool ſet on His front? but I 
God's counſe | have not kept, his holy ſceret 
Frefumptuouſly have pubiiſh'd, impiouſly, 
Veakly at leait, and ſhamefully: a fin 
That Gentiles in their parables condemn 
Jo their abyſs and horrid pains confin'd. 

Man. Be penitent and for thy fault contritey 
M act not in thy own affliftion, fon; 
Repent the fin, but if the puniſhment 
Thou can'ſt avoid, ſelf-preſervation bids; 
Or th' execution leave to high difpoſal, 
lud let another hand, not thine, exact 
Thy penal forfeit from thyſelt: perhaps 
God will relent, and quit thee all his debt; 
Vho ever more approves and n ore accepts 
(beſt pleas'd with humble and filial ſubmiſſion) 
fim who imploring mercy ſues for life, 
Than who ſelt · rigorous chuſes death as due; 
Wich argues over-juſt, and ſ-1f-diſpleas'd 
For ſelf- offence, more than for God offended. 
leject not then what offer'd means. who knows 
But God hath ſet before us, to return thee 
Home to thy country and his ſacred houſe, 
here thou may'(t bring thy off rings, to avert 
lis farther ire, with pray'rs and vows renew'd? 
| Sam. His pardon 1 implore; but as for life, 
To what end ſhould I ſeck it? when in ſtrength 
All mortals I exccll'd, and great in hopes 
Vith youthful courage and magnanimous thoughts 
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Of birth from heav'n foretold and high exploity, 
Full of divine inſti». after ſome pruof 
Of acts indeed heroic, far beyond 
The ſons of Anack, famous now and blaz'd, 
Fearleſs of danger, like a petty god 
Iwalk'd about admir'd of all and dreaded 
On hoſtile ground, none daring my affront. 
Then ſwoll'n with pride into the ſnare I fell 
Of fair fallacions looks, venereal trains, 
Softned with pleaſure and voluptuous life; 
At length to hy my head and hollow pledge 
Of all my ſtrength in the laſcivious lap 
Of a deceitful concubine, who ſhore me 
Like a tame weather, all my precious fleece, 
Then turn'd me out ridiculous, deſpoil'd. 
Shaven and difarm'd among mine enemies. 

' Chor. Deſire of wine and all delicious drinks 
Which many a famous warrior overturns, 
Thou covid(t reprefs, nor did the dancing ruby 
Sparkling, out-pour'd, the flavour or the ſmell, 
Or taſte that chears the hearts of gods or men, 
Allure thee from the cool cryſtalline ſtream. 

Samſ. Where-ever fountain or freſh current flow'd 
Againſt the eaſtern ray, tranſlucent, pure, 
With touch actherial of heav'n's fiery rod, 
I drank, from the clear milky juice allaying 
Thirſt, and refreſh'd; nor envy'd them the grape 
Whoſe heads that turbulent liquor fills with fumes. 
Chor. O madneſs, to think uſe of ſtrongeſt wines 

And ſtrongeſt drinks our chief ſupport of health, 
When God with theſe forbidd'n made choice to rear 
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is mighty champion, ſtrong above compare, 
Whoſe drink was only from the liquid brook. 

Samſ. But what avail'd this temp'rance, not compleat 

kgaioſt another object more enticing ? 

What boots it at one gate to make defence, 

ud at another to let in the fue 

Heminately vanquiſh'd ? by which means, 

Now blind, diſheartn'd, ſham'd, diſhonour'd, quell'd, 
To what can I be uſetul, wherein ſerve 

My nation, and the work from heav'n impos'd, 
Jat to fit idle on the houſhold- heart h, 

I burd'nous drone ; to viſitants a gaze, 

(r pity'd object, theſe redundant locks 

Robuſtious to no purp-le cluſtring down, 

un monument of ſtrength ; till length of years 
lui ſedentary numbneſs craze my limbs 

Toa contemptible old age obſcure. 

Here rather let me drudge and earn my bread, 
Till vermine or the draff of ſervile food 

Conſume me, and oft invocated death 

laſten the welcome end of all my pins. 

Man. Wilt thou then ſerve Philiſtians with that gift 
Vhich was expreſsly gis'n thee to annoy them ? 
lter at home lie bed-rid, not only idle, 
loglorious, unimploy'd, with age out- worn. 
lt God who caus'd a fountain at thy pray'r 


from the dry ground to ſpring, thy thirſt tꝰ allay 
luer the brunt of battle, can as eaſy 

iſe light again within thy eyes to ſpring, 
bterewith to ſerve him better than thou haſt ; 

i | perſuade me ſo; why elſe this ſtrength 
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Mirac'lous yet remaining in thoſe locks? 

His might continues in thee not for naught, 

Nor fhiil his woudrous gifts be fruſtrate thus, 
Samſ. All otherwiſe to me my thoughts portend, 

That theſe dark orbs no more ſhall treat with light, 

Nor th” other lizht of life continu: long, 

But yield to double darkneſs nigh at hand: 

So much | teel my genial ſpirits droop, 

My hopes all flat, nature within me ſcems 

In ail her functions weary of herſelf; 

My race of glory run and race of ſhame, 

And | ſhall ſhortly be with them that reſt. 
Man. Believe not theſe ſuggeſtions, which proceel 

From anguiſh of the mind and humours black, 

That mingle wi h thy fancy. I however 

Muſt not omit a father's timely care 

To proſecute the means ot thy deliverance 

By ranſom, or how elſe: mean while be calm, 

And healing words from theſe thy friends admit. 
Samſ. O that torment ſhould nut be confin'd 

To the body's wounds and ſores, 

With maladies innumerable 

In heart, head, breaſt, and reins; 

But muſt ſecret paſſage find 

To th' inmoſt mind, ; 

There exerciſe all his fierce accidents, 

And on her pureſt ſpirits prey, 

As on entrails, joints and limbs 

With anſwerable pains, but more intenſe, 

Though void of corporal ſenſe. 
My gricts aot only pain me 
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þs3 lingrivg diſeaſe, 
Jut finding no redreſs, ferment and rage, 
Nor lefs than wounds immedicable 
Rankle, and feſter, and gangreen, 
To black mortification. 
Thoughts my tormenters arm'd with deadly ſtings 
Mangle my apprehenſive tendereſt parts, 
Exſperate, exulcerate, and raiſe 
Dire inflammation, which no cooling herb 
ot medicinal liquor can afſwage, 
Nor breath of vernal air from ſnowy Alp. 
deep hath forſook and giv'n me o'er 
To death's benumming opium as my only cure, 
Thence faintings, ſwoonings of deſpair, 
And ſenſe of heav*n's deſertion. 
I was his nurfling once, and choice delight, 
His deſtin'd from the womb, 
Promis'd by heav'nly meſſage twice deſcending. 
Lader his ſpecial eye 
Abitemious I grew up and thriv'd amain ; 
He led me on to mightieſt deeds 
Above the nerve of mortal arm 
dainſt the uncircumcis'd, our enemies : 
but now hath caſt me off as never known, 
lud to thoſe cruel enemies, 
Vhom | by his appointment had provok'd, 
Left me all helpleſs with th” irreparable loſs 
Of light, reſerv'd alive to be repeated 
The ſubject of their cruelty or ſcorn. 
Nor am | in the liſt of them that hope; 
Hopeleſs are all my evils, all remedileſs; 
I 
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This one prayer yet remains, might I be heard, 
No long petition, ſpeedy death, 
The cloſe of all my miſcries, and the balm. 

Chor. Many are the ſayings of the wiſe 
In ancient and in modern books enroll'd, 
Extolling patience as the trueſt fortitude; 
And to the bearing well of all calamities, 
All chances incident to man's frail life : 
Conſolatories writ 
With ſtudy'd argument, and much perſuaſion ſought, 
Lenient of grief and anxious thought, 
But to thꝰ afflicted in his pangs their ſound 
Little prevails, or rather ſeems a tune, | 
Harſh, and of diſſonant mood from his complaint, 
Unleſs he feel within 
Some ſource of conſolation from above, 
Secret refreſhings, that repair his ſtrength, 
And fainting ſpirits uphold. 

God of our fathers, what is man ! 
That thou towards him with hand fo various, 
Or might I ſay contrarious, 
Temper'ſt thy providence thrcagh his ſhort courſe, 
Not ev'nly ; as thou rul'ſt 
Th” angelick orders and inferior creatures mute, 
Irrational and brute. 
Nor do I name of men the common rout, 
That wandring looſe about, 
Grow up and periſh, as the ſummer flie, 
Heads without name no more remembred, 
But ſuch as thou haſt ſolemaly elected. 
With gifts aud graces eminently adorn'd, 
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To ſome great work, thy glory, 
aud people's ſafety, which in part they effect: 
Yet toward theſe thus dignify'd, thou oft 
Amidſt their height of noon, 
Changeſt thy countenance, and thy hand with no regard 
ot higheſt favours paſt 
From thee on them, or them to thee of ſervice. 
Nor only doſt degrade them, or remit 
To life obſcur'd, which were a fair diſmiſſion, 
But throw'ſt them lower than thou didſt exalt them high, 
laſcemly falls in human eye, 
Too grievous for the treſpaſs or omiſſion, 
0k leav'ſt them to the hoſtile ſword 
A heathen and prophane, their carcaſes 
Todogs and fowls a prey, or elſe captiv'd : 
Orto th! unjuſt tribunals, under change of times, 
hid condemnation of the ingrateful multitude. 
[theſe they 'ſcape, perhaps in poverty 
Vith ſickneſs and diſeaſe thou bow'ſt them down, 
Painful diſeaſes and deform'd, 
u crude old age: 
Though not diſordinate, yet cauſeleſs ſuff*ring 
The puniſhment of diſſolute days, in fine, 
t or unjuſt, alike ſeem miſerable, 
fir oft alike, both come to evil end. 

o deal not with this once thy glorious champion, 
The image of thy ſtrength and mighty miniſter. 
Fat do I beg? how haſt thou dealt already? 
aold him in his ſtate calamitous, and turn 
$ labours, for thou canſt, to peaceful end. | 
lut who is this, what thing of ſea or land? 

12 
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Female of ſex it ſeems, 
That ſo bedeckt, ornate, and gay, 
Comes this way failing 
Like a ſtately ſhip 
Of Tarſus, bound for th' iſles 
Of Javan or Gadier, 
With all her bravery on, and tackle trim, 
Sails fill'd, and ſtreamers waving, 
Courted by all the winds that hold them play, 
An amber ſcent of odorous perfume 
Her harbinger, a damſel train behind; 
Some rich Philiſtian matron ſhe may ſeem, 
And now at nearer view, no other certain 
Than Dalila thy wife. 

Samſ. My wife, my trayt'reſs.let her not come nexrms 

Chor. RT IAG ray on, 
About t' have ſpoke, but now, with head declin'd, 
Like a fair flow'r ſurcharg'd with dew, ſhe weeps, 
And words addreſs'd ſeem. tears diſſol vd. 
Wetting the borders of her ſilk'n veil: 
But now again ſhe makes addreſs to ſpeak, 

Dal. With doubtful feet and wavering refolutics 
I came, ſtill dreading thy diſpleaſure, Samſon, 
Which to have merited, without excuſe, 
I cannot but acknowledge; yet if tears 
May expiate (though the fact more evil drew 
In the perverſe event than I foreſaw) 
My pennance hath not ſlacken'd. though my panda 
No way aſſur d. But conjugal affection 
Prevailing over fear, and timorous doubt 
Hath led me on deſirous to behold 
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Once more thy face, and know of thy eſtate, 


'| Faught in my ability may ſerve 


To lighten what thou ſuffer'ſt, and appeaſe 
Thy mind with what amends is in my pow'r, 
Though late, yet in ſome part to recompenſe 
Ny raſh, but more unfortunate miſdeed. 

Samſ Out, out Hyaena; theſe are thy wonted arts, 
lid arts of ev'ry woman falſe like thee, 
To break all faith, all vows, deceive, betray, 
Then as repentant to ſubmit, beſeech, 
lud reconcilement move with fcign'd remorſe, 
Canfeſs, and promife wonders in her change, 
Not truly penitent, but chief to try, 
fer busband, how far urg'd his patience bears, 
His virtue or weakneſs which way to aſſail: 
Then with more cautious and inſtructed skill 
kgzin tranſgreſſes, and again ſubmits; 
That wiſeſt and beſt men full oft beguil'd, 
Vith goodneſs principl'd not to reject 
The penitent, but ever to forgive, 
ire drawn to wear out miſcrable days, 
Entangl'd with a pois'nous boſom ſaake, 
If not by quick deſtruction ſoon cut off, 
bs I by thee, to ages an example. 

Dal. Yet hear me, Samſon; not that I endeavour 
To leſſen or extenuate my offence, 
lut that on th” other fide if it be weigh'd 
by itſelf, with aggravations not ſurcharg'd, 
Or elſe with juſt allowance counterpois'd, 
I may, if poſſible, thy pardon find 
The eaſier towards me, or thy hatred leſs, 

13 
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Firſt granting, as I do, it was a weakneſs 

In me, but incident to all our ſex, 

Curioſity, inquiſitive, importune 

Of ſecrets, then with like infirmity 

To publiſh them, both common female faults ; 
Was it not weakneſs alſo to make known 
For importunity, that is, for naught, 
Wherein conſiſted all thy ſtrength and ſafety? 
To what I did thou ſhewd'ſt me firſt the way. 
But I to enemies reveal'd, and ſhould not ; 
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Nor ſhould'(t thou have truſted that to woman's frailty; la al 


Ere I to thee, thou to thyſelf waſt cruel. 

Let weakneſs then with weakneſs come to parl, 

So near related, or the ſame of kind, 

Thine forgive mine; that men may cenſure thine 
The gentler, if ſeverly thou exact not 

More ſtrength from me, than in thyſelf was found, 
And what if love, which thou iatcrpret'ſt hate, 
The jealouſy of love, powerful of ſway, 

In human hearts, nor leſs in mine towards thee, 
Caus'd what I did? 1 faw thee mutable 

Of fancy, fear d leſt one day thou wau'd(t leave me 
As her at Timna, ſought by all means therefure 
How to endear, and hold thee to me firmeſt: 

No better way 1 ſaw than by importuning 

To learn thy ſceret s. get into my pow'r 

Thy key of (trength and fatety : thou wilt ſay, 
Why then reveal'd ? 1 was attur'd by thoſe 

Who tempted me, that nothing was deſign d 
Arainſt thee but fate cuſtody, and hold: 

That made for me, 4 kucw that liberty 
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Would draw thee forth to perilous enterpriſes, 
ile I at home fate full of cares and fears, 
wing thy abſence in my widow'd bed; 
Here I hould ſtill enjoy thee day and night 
Wine and love's pri>'ner, not the Philiſtins, 
Whole to my ſelf, unhazarded abroad. 
arleſs at home of partners in my love. 
ſe reaſons in love's law have paſt for good, 
web fond and reaſonleſs to ſome perhaps; 
| Jove hath oft, well meaning, wrought much wo. 
ty; la always pity or pardon hath obtain'd : 
not unlike all others, not auſtere 
k thou art ſtrong, inflexible as ſteel. 
chou in ſtrength all mortals doſt exceed, 
u uncompaſſionate anger do not fo. 
Smſ. How cunningly the ſorcereſs diſplays 
 [Krown tranſgreſſions, to upbraid me mine? 
at malice not repentance brought thee hither, 
this appears: I gave, thou fay'ſt, th' example: 
kd the way, bitter reproach, but true, 
v myſelf was falſe ere thou to me: 
þ pardon therefore as I give my folly, 
lte to thy wicked deed, which whea thou ſeeſt 
ial, ſelf-ſevere, ine xorable, 
ou wilt renounce thy ſecking, and much rather 
tels it feign'd, weakneſs is thy excuſe, 
[ believe it, weakneſs to reſiſt 
auſtian gold: if weakneſs may excuſe, 
wt murderer, what traitor, parricide, 
eltuous, ſacrilegious, but may plead it? 
viekedacls is weakucds : that plea therefors 
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With God or man will gain thee no remiſſion, 
But love conſtrainꝰd thee; call it furious rage 
To fatisfy thy luſt: love ſeeks to have love; 
My love how couldſt thou hope, who took'ſt the way 
To raiſe in me inexpiable hate, 
Knowing, as needs I mult, by thee betray'd? 
In vain thou ſtrivꝰſt to cover ſhame with ſhame, 
For by evaſions thy crime uncover'ſt more. 

Dal. Since thou determin'ſt weakneſs for no ple 
In man or woman, though to thy own condemning, 
Hear what aſſaults I had, what ſnares beſides, 
What ſieges girt me round, ere I conſented; 
Which might have aw'd the belt reſolv'd of men, 
The conſtanteſt, to have yielded without blame. 
It was not gold, as to my charge thou lay'ſt, 
That wrought with me: thou know'ſt the magiſtrats 
And princes of my country came in perſon, 
Solicited, commanded, threatn'd, urg'd, 
Adjur'd by all the bonds of civil duty 
And of religion, preſs'd how juſt it was, 
How honourable, how glorious to entrap 
A common enemy, who had deſtroy'd 
Such numbers of our nation: and the prieſt 
Was not behind, but ever at my ear, 
Preaching how meritogious with the gods 
It would be to enſnare an irreligious 
Diſhonourer of Dagon : what had I 
T' oppoſe againſt ſuch pow'rful arguments? 
Only my love of thee held long debate; 
And comvatcd in filence all their reaſons 


Wich hard conteſt; at length that grounded mazim, 
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rife and celebrated in the mouths 
(f wiſelt men; that to the poblick good 
Mate teſpects mult yield; with grave authority 
Took full poſſeſſion of me, and prevail'd ; 
Finue, as I thought, truth, duty ſo enjoining. 
Samſ. thought where all thy circling wiles would end ; 
u feign d religion, ſmooth hypocriſy. 
A had thy love, ſtill odiouſly pretended, ' 
hea, as it ought, ſincere, it wou'd have taught thee 
fr other reaſonings, brought forth other deeds. 
| before all the daughters of my tribe 
lud of my nation choſe thee from among 
My enemies, lov'd thee, as too well thou knew, 
Too well, unboſom'd all my ſecrets to thee, 
Not out of levity, but over- pow rd 
y thy requeſt, who could deny thee nothing 
let now am judg'd an enemy. When then 
Didſt thou at firſt receive me for thy husband? 
Then, as ſince then, thy country's foe profeſt; 
king once a wite, for me thou waſt to leave 
Parents and country; nor was I their ſubject. 
Nor under their protection but my on; 
Thou mine, not theirs ; if aught againſt my life 
Thy country ſought of thee, it ſought unjuſtly, 
Againſt the law of nature, law of nations, : 
No more thy country, but an impious crew 
Of men conſpiring to uphold their ſtate 
by worſe than hoſtile deeds, violating the ends 
For which our country is a name ſo dear; 
Not therefore to be obey d. But zeal moy'd the: 
To pleaſe thy gods thou didit it; gods unable 
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T acquit themſelves and proſecute their foes Som; 
But by ungodly deeds, the contradiction une n 
Of their own deity, gods they cannot be; Nor thi 
Leſs therefore to be pleas'd, obey d or fear d. To brit 


Theſe falſe pretexts and varniſh'd colours failing, Vbere 
Bare in thy guilt, how foul muſt thou appear? Thoug 


Dal. In argument with men a woman ever Thy f: 
Goes by the worſe, whatever be her cauſe. No mo 
Samſ. For want of words nod abt, or lack of breath, ſu muc 
Witneſs when I was worried wit! thy peals. To fen 


Dal. I was a fool, too raſh, and quite miſtaken in n 
In what I thought would have ſucceeded beſt, 
Let me obtain forgiveneſs of thee, Samſon, 
Afﬀord me place to ſhew what recompence 
Towards thee I intend for what I have miſdone, 
Miſguided ; only what remains paſt cure 
Bear not too ſenſibly, nor ſtill inſiſt 
T” afflit thyſelf in vaia : though ſight be loſt, 
Life yet hath many ſolaces, enjoy'd 
Where other ſenſes want not their delights 
At home in leiſure and domeſtick caſe, 

Exempt from many a care and chance, to which 
Eye-ſight expoſes daily men abroad. 

I to the lords will intercede, not doubting 

Their favourable car, that I may fetch thee 
From forth this loathſome priſon-houſe, t' abide 
With me, where my redoubl'd love and care 
With nurſing diligence, to me glad office, 

May ever tend about thee to old age 

With all things grateful chear'd, and fo ſupply d. 
That what by me thou haſt loſt thou leaſt ſhalt miſs. Pr 


us, 
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Samſ. No, no, of my condition take no care; 
fs not; thou and I long lince are twain; 
Nor think me ſo unwary or accurſt 
To bring my feet again into the ſnare 
Where once | have been caught: I know thy trains, 
Though dearly to my coſt, thy ginns, and toils; 
Thy fair inchanted cup, and warbling charms 
No more-on me have pow'r, their force is null'd; 
v much of adders wiſdom | have learnt 
To fence my ear againſt thy ſorceries. 
Fin my flow'r of youth and ſtrength, when all men 


lor d. henour'd, fear'd me, thou alone could'ſt hate me 


Thy husband. flight me, ſell me, and forego me: 
wauld'ſt thou uſe me now, blind, and thereby 
ivable, in moſt things as a child 

leſs, thence eaſily contemn'd, and ſcorn'd, 

Ind laſt neglected? how would'ſt thou inſult, 

Vhen I myſt live uxorious to thy will 

I perfect thraldom, how again betray me, 

ing my words and doings to the lords 

To gloſs upon, and cenſuring, frown or ſmile? 

This goal I count the houſe of liberty 

Tothine, whoſe doors my feet ſhall never enter. 
Dal. Let me approach at leaft, and touch thy hand. 


Samſ. Not for thy life, leſt fierce remembrance wake 
ſudden rage to tear thee joint by joint. 

t diſtance [ forgive thee, go with that; 
il thy-falſhood, and the pious works 

hath brought forth to make thee memorable 
ng illuſtrious women, faithful wives - 


geriſh thy haſten'd widowhood with the gold 
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Of matrimonial treaſon : ſo farewell. 
Dal. 1 ſee thou art implacable, more deaf 


To pray'rs than winds and feas, yet winds to feas 


Are reconcil'd at length, and fea to ſhore: 
Thy anger unappeaſable, ſtill rages, 

Eternal tempeſt never to be calm'd. 

Why do I humble thus myſclf, and ſuing 

For peace, reap nothing but repulſe and hate? 
Bid go with evil omen, and the brand 

Of infamy upon my name denounc'd ? 

To mix with thy concernments l deſiſt 
Henceforth, nor too much diſapprove my own. 
Fame if not double-fac'd is double-mouth'd, 
And with contrary blaſts proclaims moſt deeds, 
On both his wings, one black, the other white, 
Bears greateſt names in his wild airy flight. 
My name perhaps among the circumcis'd 

In Dan, in Judah, and the bordering tribes, 
To all poſterity may ſtand defam'd, 

With malediction mention'd, and the blot 

Of falſhood moſt unconjugal traduc'd. 

But in my country where I molt defire, 

In Ecron, Gaza, Aſdod, and in Gath, 

I ſhall be nam d among the famouſeſt 

Of women, ſung at ſolemn feſtivals, 

Living and dead recorded, who to ſave 

Her country from a fierce deſtroyer, choſe 
Above the faith of wedlock-bands, my tomb 
With odours viſited and annual flow'rs, 

Not leſs renown'd than in mount F phraim. 


Jacl, who with inhoſpitable guile 
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mote Siſera ſleeping through the temples nail'd. 
Nor ſhall I count it heinous to enjoy | 
| The public marks of honour and reward 
Conferr'd upon me, for the piety 
Which to my country I was judg'd to have ſhewn. 
kt this whoever envies or repines, 
[leave him to his lot, and like my own. 
Chor. She's gone, a manifeſt ſerpent by her ſting 
Diſcover'd in the end, till now conceal'd. 
Samſ. So let her go, God ſent her to debaſe me, 
Ind aggravate my folly, who committed 
To ſuch a viper his moſt facred truſt 
ot ſecreſy. my ſafety and my life. 
Chor. Yet beauty though injurious, hath ſtrange pow v. 
After offence returning, to regain a 
Love once poſſeſt. nor can be eaſilix 
Repuls'd, without much inward paſſion felt 
lud ſecret ſting of amorous remorſe. 
Samſ. Love-quarrels oft in pleaſing concord end, 
Not wedlock-treachery cndang'ring life. 
Chor. It is not virtue, wiſdom, valour, wit, 
ſtrength, comelineſs of ſhape. or ampleſt merit, 
That woman's love can win or long inherit; 
But what it is, hard is to ſay, 
Harder to hit, 
(Which way ſoever men refer it) 
Much like thy riddle, Samſon. in one day 
or ſeven, though one ſhould muſing fir 
If any of theſe or all the [imnian bride 
Had not to ſoon pref-rr'd 
Thy parany mph, worthleſs to thee compar'd, 
K 
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Succeſſor in thy ed, t 
Nor both ſo loolly diſally'd * 
Their nuptials, nor this lat ſo 


Had ſhorn the fatal harveſt of thy head: 

Is it for that ſuch outward ornament 

Was laviſh'd on their ſex, that inward gifts 

Were left for haſte unfiniſh'd, judgment ſcant, 

Capacity not rais'd to apprehend, 

Or value what is beſt 

In choice, but ofteſt to affect the wrong? 

Or was too much of ſelf-love mixt, 

Ot conſtancy no root infix'd, 

That either they love nothing or not long? 

- Whate'er it be, to wiſeſt men and beſt 

Secming at firſt all heav'nly under virgia veil, 

Soft, modeſt, meck, demure, 

Once join'd, the contrary ſhe proves, a thorn 

Inteſtine, war within detenfive arms 

A. cleaving miſchief, in his way to virtue (ome 

Adverſe and turbulent, or by her charms 17 

Draws him awry enflav'd fi 

With dotage, and his ſ.nſe deprav d "is ba 

To folly and ſhameful deeds which ruin ends. $an 

What pilot io expert but needs muſt wreck Che 
Ha 
the 


erer 


Embark'd with ſuch a ſtcars-mate at the helm? 
Favour'd of heav'n who finds | 

One virtuous rarely found. 

That in domeſtic good combines : "len e 

Happy that houſe! his way to peace is ſmooth: 105 

But virtue which breaks thro gh all vppuliion, | 

Aud all.tcwptation can remove, _  - Ita 
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Therefore God's univerſal law 
"Gave to the man deſpot ĩe power 
ver his female in due awe, 
or from that right to part an hour, 
Smile he or lowre : 
Þ ſhall he leaſt confuſion draw 
* his whole life, not ſway'd 
I female uſurpation. or diſmay d. 
had we beſt retire, I fee a ſtorm ? 
fan. Fair days have oft contrated wind and rain, 
che. But this anocher kind of tempeſt brings. 
Samſ. Be leſs abſtruſe. my viddling days are paſt. 
Chor. Look now for no enchanting voice, not fear 
de bait of honicd words; a rougher tongue 
avs hitherward, | know him by his ſtride, 
giant Harapha of Gath, his look 
y as is his pile high-built and proud. | 
s he in peace? what wind bath blows him hither 
kfs conjecture than hen fiſt I faw 
ſumptuous Dalila floating this way : 
i habit carries peace, his brow defiance 
n Or peace or not, alike to me he comes. 
Cher. His traught we ſoon ſhall know, he now arrives. 
Har, I come not. Sam ſon. to condole thy chance 
theſe perhaps, yet wiſh it had not been, 
wgh for no friendly intent. I am of Gath, 
call me Harapha, ot ſtock revowa'd 
$ Oy or Anak and the Emims old 
* Pat Kariathaim held. thou know'ſt me now | 
* [thou at all art known, Much l have heart 
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Or thy prodigious might and feats perform'd 
Incredible to me. in this diſplca - d. | 
That 1 was never preſent on the place 

Of thoſe encounters, where we might have try'd 
Each other's force in camp or liſted field : 

And now am come to ſee of whom ſuch noiſe 
Hath walk'd about, and each limb to ſurvey, 


If thy appearance anſwer loud report. 


Samſ. The way to know were not to ſee but taſle, 


Har. Doſt thou already ſingle me? I thought 
Gieves and the mill had tam'd thee. O-that fortune 
Had brought me to the ſield where thou art fam't 
To have wrought ſuch wonders with an aſs's jaw; 
I ſhould have forc'd thee ſoon with other arms, 
Or left thy carcaſs where the aſs lay thrown; 

So had the-glory of proweſs been recover'd 

To Paleſtine, won by a Philiſtin 

From the unfore-skin'd race, of whom thou bear 
The higheſt name for valiant acts, that honour 
Certain to have won by mortal duel from thee, 
I loſe, prevented by thy eyes put out. 

Samſ. Boaſt not of what thou u ouldſt have done, but 
What then thou wouldſt, thou ſeeſt it in thy hand. 
Har. To combat with a blind man 1 diſdain, 

And thou haſt need much waſhing to be touch'd. 

Samſ. Such ufage as your honourable lords 
Afﬀord me afſ.flinated and betray'd, 

Who durſt not with their whole united pow'rs 
In fight withſt:nd me ſingle and unarm'd, 
Nor in the houſe with chamber ambuſhes 


Cloſc-bandJd durit attack me, no not lefg 
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. I ibey had hir'd a woman with their gold 
[| raking her marriage faith to circumvent me. 


Therefore without fcign'd ſhifts let be aſſign d 
þme narrow place inc los d. n 
or rather flight, no great advantage on me; 
Theo put on all thy gorgeous arms. thy helmet ' 
And brigandine af brafs. thy broad haberg.on, 
Fant braſs and greves, and gauntlet, and thy ſpear 
l weaver's beam. and ſeven-· iimes fol. led (hicld; 
lonly with an oakꝰ u ſtaff will meet thee, 
nd raiſe ſuch out-cries on thy clatter d iron, 
Which long (ball not withhold me trom thy head, 
That in a little time while breath remains thee, 
Thou oft (h.i}t wiſh thyſelf at Gath to buaſt 
hain in ſafety what thay wouliſt have done 
To Samſon, but ſhalt never ſce Gath more. 

Har. -Thou durit nut thus difparage glorious arms 
Vhich greateſt h roc have in battle worn, 
Their ornament and ſafety had not ſpells 
vd black enchantments, 1ome magiciaa's art heaven 
um'd thee or charm'd thee ſtrong, which thou from 
Fan'dſt at thy birth was given thee in thy hair, ö 
here ſtrength can leaſt abide, though all thy hairs 
Vere briltles rang'd like thofe that ridge the back 
Of chaf d wild boars, or ruffl d porcupines. 

Sumſ know no ſpells, uſe no forbidden arts; 
My truſt is in the living God. who gave me 


| & my nativity this ſtreogth, diffus'd 


No leſs through all my ſiuews, joints an- bones. 
Than thine, while I preſerv' A theſe locks unſhorn, 


| The pledge of my uaviglat d yow, 
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Fo proof hereof, if ag n be thy god, 

Go to his temple. invocate his aid 

Wich folemn<cſt devotion ſpi ead before him 
bi bly it concervs tis glory now 

To tr..ſtrate and diſſolve theſe magic ſpe'ls, 
Which-t to be the po r of Iſracl's God 
Avow, and challenge ag n to the teſt, 

Off 'ring to combat thee his champi n bold 
With th” urmoſt of his godhead ſeconded: 
Then thou ſhalt ce, or rather to thy ſorrow 
Soon fecl, whoſe God i ſtrongeſt, thine or mine. 

Her Prefume not on thy God whate'er he beg 
Thec he regards not owns not, hath cnt off 
Quite from his people. and deliver't up 
Into thy enen ies hand permitted them 
To put ou both thine eyes, and fetter'd ſend thee 
Into the comm. n priſ n there to grind 
Among the · flives and aſſes thy comrades, 

As good for nothing elſe, n better fervice 

With thaſe thy boitProus locks, no worthy match 
For valour to ſſail. nor by the ſword 

Of noble warriour fo to (tain his honour, 

But by the barber's razor beſt ſubdu'J. 

Sam All thefe indignities for ſuch they are 
From thine. thefe evils Ide ferve and more, 
Ackaowledge them from God inflited on me 
Juitly yet deſp+ir not of his final pardon 
Whoſe ear i5 ever open, and hi eye 
Gracious to re- admit the ſuppliant; 

In confidence whei eof | once again 


Defy thee to the trial of mortal tight, 
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y combat to decide wh-ſe god is God, 

mae or whom with [rael's {ns adore. 

How Fair honor hot thev doſt thy God, in truſting 
he «il! acc pt ther to defend hi cauſe, 

& murd rer. 4 revolter, and a robber. (me theſe? 
Sum. ſonguc-druyht- vin. how doſt thou prove 
Hr is not thy nation ſubjeR to our lords? 

Th-ir ma ire confeſs'd it when th: y took thee 

ks a league- break: r. and deliver'd bound 

Ito our hands for hadſt th. u not commiited 

Notorious murder on thote thirty men 

kt Mek lon. who never did thee harm, 

Thon like 4 r--bber ſtrip dſt them of their robes? 

The Philiſtis, when thou hadſt broke the league, 

Went up wi h arm'd pow'rs thee only fecking, 

Toothers did no violence nor ſp il. 

Samſ. Among the daughters of the Philiſtins 

Ichoſe a wife, which argu'd me no foe; 

And in y ur city held my nuprial feaſt: 

But your ill- meaning politician lords, 


| Ender pretence of bridal triends and gueſts, 


Appointed to await me thirty ſpies. 

Who threatning cruel death conſtrain'd the bride 
To wring from me and tell ro them my ſecret, 
That ſulv'd the riddle which I had propos d. 
When | perceiv'd all ſet on enmity, 

ks on my enemies, where-ever chanc'd, 

I us'd hoſtility, and took their ſpoil 

To pay my underminers in their coin. 

My na ion was ſubjected to your lords; 


k was the force of conqueſt, force with forces 


126 SAMSON AGONISTES- 
Is well ejected when the conquer d can, 
But | a private perſon, whom my country 
As a league breaker gave up bund preſur'd 
si 1: rebellion, and did h-ſtile acts. ; 
F was no private but a perſon rais d 
W-˙ ta ſtren th ſufficient and command from hem 
To free my country; if their ſervile minds | 
Me their deliverer ſent would not receive, R 
But to their maſters gave me up for naught, 
Th” vnworthicr they; whence to this dey they ſerm 
I was to do wy p r: from hea»v'n aſſig . d. 
And had perform'd it it my kaown offence 
H d not diſabl d me not all your forces 
Thele ſhifts ref ted, anfwer thy appellant 
Though by his blindneſs maim'd for high attemym, 
Who now defies thee thrice to ſingle fight, 
As a pet y enterpriſe of ſmall entorce. 
Har. With thee, a man condemn'd, a ſlave enral'h 
Due by the law to capital puniſhment ? 
To ficht with thee no man of arms will deign. _ 
Sump. Cam i thou for this, vain boaſter, to ſurvey ms 
To deſcant on my ſtrength. and give thy verdict? 
Com nearer, part not hence fo flight inform'd; 
But take good heed my hand ſurvey not thee. 
Har. O Baal-zebub! can my ears unus'd 
Hear theſe diſhonours, and not render death? 
Samſ. No man withholdsthee, n- thing from thy hand 
Fear | incurable; bring up thy van, 
My heels are fetter'd, but my fiſt is free. 
Har. This inſolence other kind of anſwer fits, 
Samſe Go baii'd coward, leſt I run upon thees . 
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Though in theſe ch.ins, bulk without ſpirit vaſt, 


Id with one buffet lay thy ſtructure low, 
"Tor (wing thee in he air then daſh thee down 


To th' hazard of (hy brains and ſhatter'd ſides. 
Har By Aſtor th ere long thou ſhalt lament 


| Theſe braverics in irons loaden on thee 


Chor, His giantſtup is gone ſomewhat creſt-fall'n, 
ulking with leſs unconſcionable ſtrides 
lud lower looks but in a ſultry chafe. 

Samſ. I dread him not, nor all his giant-brood, 
Though fame divulg'd him father of five ſans 
All of gigantic ſize, Goliah chief. 
Chor. He will direftly to the lords I fear, 


- | And with malicious counſel ſtir them up 
- | me way or other farther to afflict thee. 


Samſ. He muſt alledge ſome cauſe. and offer'd fight 


vn not dare mention, leſt a queſtion riſe 


Vhether he durſt accept the offer or not, 

And that he durſt not plain enough appear'd: 
Much more affliftion than already felt 

They cannot well impoſe, nor | ſuſtain; 

they intend advantage of my labours 

The work of many hands, which carns wy keeping 
Vith no ſmall profit daily to my owners. 

But come what vill. my deadlieſt foe will prove 
My ſpeedieſt triend, by dcath to rid me hence, 
The worſt that be can give, to me the belt. 

Let fo it may fall ut, becauſe their end 

b hate, yor help to me, it may with mine 

Draw their own ruin who attempt the deed. 
er. Ch how comely it is, and bow reviving 


x19 SAMSON AGONTSTES. 
To the ſpirits of juſt men long oppreſt! 
When (od into the hands of their deliverer 
Puts invincible might 
To quell the mighty of the earth, thꝰ oppreſſas, 
The brme and boiſtꝰ vou force of violent men 
Hardy nd induſtrious to fupport 
Tyrannic power, but raging to purſue | 
The rightcous and all ſuch as honour truth; 
He all their ammunition | 
And fats of war defeats, 
And celeſtial vigour arm'd, | 
Their armorirs and magazines coutemns, 
Renders them uſeleſs, while 
With winged expedition, 
Swift as the light'ning glance, he executes 
His errand on the wicked, who ſurpri d 
Loſe their defence diſtracted and amaz'd. 

But patience is more ofi the exerciſe 
Of ſaints, the trial of their tortitude, 
Making them each his own deliverer, 
And v Cor over all 
Tha tyranny or fortune can inflict. 
Ei. her of theſe is in thy hot, 
Samſnn, with might endu'd 
Above the ſons of men; but fight bereav d 
May chance to number thee with thoſe 
Whom patience fmal'y muſt crown, 
This idol's day hath been to thee no day of reſt, 
Labouring thy mind 
More than ihe working day thy hands. 
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And yet perhaps more trouble is behind, 
{her deſery this way 


lune other tending. in his hand 


kſcepter or quaint ſtaff he bears, 

[Comes on amain. ſpeed in hi- look; 

| jy bis habit i diſcern him now 

{public officer, and now at hand, 

In meſſage will be ſhort and voluble. 

F Hebrews. the pris ner Samſon here I ſcek. 

Chor. His manacles remark him, there he fits. 

of. Samſon, to thee our lords thus bid me tay; 

This day to Dagon is a ſolemn feait, 

ſub ſacribces. triumph, pomp and games; 

y ſtrength they know ſurpaſſing human race, 

now ſome public proof thereof require 

To honour this great teaſt. and great aſſembly : 

therefore wi:h all ſpced and come long, 

re | will fee thee beartn'd and treſh clad 

appear as firs before th' illuſtrious lords. [then, 
Samſ. Thou know'f& | am an Hebrew, thercfore tell 
law forbids at their religious rites 
preſence; for that cauſe I cannot come. 
0F, his ar ſwer, be aſſur d. will not content them. 
Samſ. Have they not ſword - players, and cv'ry ſort 

Fgymaic artiſts, wreſtlers, riders. runners. 

lers and dancers, anticks, murmers, mimers, 
they muſt pick me out wih ſhackles tir'd, 

td over-labour d at their oublic mill. 

e make them ſport with blind «Qivity? 

cy not ſeck orcafion of new quazicle 

wy ret ulal to diltrels me m. c 
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Or moke a-game of my calamities ? Wh 

Retwn the way thou cam'(t, | will not come. 
Of. Regard thyſclf, this will offend them highly, 
Sam/. Myielf? my conſcience and internal peace. 

Can they think me ſo broken, ſo debas'd 

With corporal ſervitude, that my mind ever 

Will condeſcend to ſuch abſurd commands? 

Although their drudge, to be their fool or jeſter, 

And in my midſt of ſorrow and heart-grief 

To ſhew them feats, and play before their god, 

The worſt of all indignities, yet on me 

Join'd with extreme contempt? I will not come. [ 
Off. My meſſage was impos'd on me with ſpeed, 64 

Brooks no delay: is this thy reſolution? 
Samſ. So take-it with what ſpeed thy 
OF. I amr ſorry what this ſtoutneſs will produce. 
Samſ Perhaps thou ſhalt have cauſe to ſorrow i 
Chor. Conſider, Samſon; matters now are ſtrain d 

Vp to the height, whether to hold or break ; 

He's gone, and who knows how he may report 

Thy words by adding fuel tu the flame? 

Expect another meſſage more imperious, 

More lordly thund'ring than thou well wilt bear. 
Sami. Shall I abuſe this conſecrated gift 

Of ſtrength. again returning with my hair 

After ry great wansgrefſion ſo re quite 

Favour renew'd. and add a greatcr fin 

By proſtituting holy things to id1s? 

A NAarite in place abuminable 

unt ina my ſtrenath in honour to their Dagon! | 
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What act more execrably unclean, profane? 

Chor. Yet with this ſtrength thou ſerv'ſt the Philiſtins, 
folatrous, uncircumcis'd, unclean. 

Samſ. Not in their idol worſhip, but by labour 
Honeſt and lawful to deſerve my food 

Of thoſe who have me in their civil power. 

Chor. Where the heart joins not, outward acts defile not. 
Samſ. Where outward force conſtrains, the ſentence 
Jut who conſtrains me to the temple of Dagon, [holds, 
Not dragging? the Philiſtian lords command. 

Commands are no conſtraints. If I obey them, 


God for the fear of man, and man prefer, 


rt God behind: which in his jealouſy 
| never, unrepented, find forgiveneſs. 


ent in temples at idolatrous rites 
for ſome important cauſe, thou needꝰſt not doubt. 
Char, How thou wilt here come off ſurmounts my reach. 
Samſ. Be of good courage, I begin to feel 

me rouſing motions in me, which diſpoſe 

To ſomething extraordinary my thoughts. 

[with this meſſenger will go along, 

Nothing to do, be ſure, that may diſhonour 

ur law, or ſtain my vow of Nazarite. 

there be aught of preſage in the mind, 

This day will be remarkable in my lite 

I ſome great act, or of my days the laft. 

Chor. In time thou haſt reſolv'd, the man returns. 
Of. Samſon. iliis ſccond meſſage from our lords 

d thee I am bid ſoy. Art thou our ſlave, 
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133 SAMSON AGONISTES, 
Our captive, at the public mill our drudge, 
And dar'ſt thou at our ſending and command 
Diſpute thy coming? come without delay; 
Or we ſhall find ſuch engines to aſſail 
And hamper thee, as thou ſhalt come of force, 
Though thou art firmlier faſtn'd than a rock. 

Samſ. I could be well content to try their art, 
Which to no few of them would prove pernicious, 
Yet knowing their advantages too many, 
Becauſe they ſhall not trail me through their ſtreets 
Like a wild beaſt, | am content to go. 
Maſters commands come with a power reſiſtleſs 
To ſuch as owe them abſolute ſubjection: 
And for a life who will not change his purpoſe? 
(So mutable are all the ways of men) 
Yet this be ſure, in nothing to comply 
Scandalous or forbidden in our law. 

Off. I praiſe thy reſolution, doff thoſe links: 
By this compliance thou wilt win the lords 
To favour, and perhaps to ſet thee free. 

Samſ Brethren farewell, your company along 
T will not wiſh. leſt it perhaps offend them 
To ſee me girt with friends; and how the fight 
Of me as of a common enemy, 
So dreaded once, may now exaſperate them 
I know not: lords are lordligFin their wine; 
And the well-feaſted pric(f then ſooneſt fir'd 
Wich zeal, if aught religion ſcem concern'd: 
No leſs the people on their holy days 
Impetuous, inſolent, unquenchable, 
Happ'n what may, of me expect to hear 
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diſhonourable, im pure, unworthy 
God, our law, my nation or myſelf, 
laſt of me or no [ cannot warrant. 
(hor. Go, and the Holy One 
Iſrael be thy guide 
what may ſerve his glory beſt, and ſpread his name 
at among the heat hen r und; 
the angel of thy birth to ſtand 
by thy fide, who from thy father's field 
up in flames after his meſſage told 
thy conception, and be now a ſhicld 
fre; that ſpirit that firſt ruſht on thee 
the camp of Dan 
eficacious in thee now at need. 
never was from heaven imparted 
re of ſtrength ſo great to mortal ſeed, 
in thy wond”rous actions hath been ſeen. 
wherefore comes old Manoa in ſuch haſte 
ih youthful ſteps? much livelier than ere while 
kems: ſuppoling here to find his ſon, 
of him bringing to us ſome glad news? 
Mas. Peace with you, brethren , my inducement hither 
& not at preſent here to find my fon, 
order of the lords new parted hence 
come and play before them at their feaſt, 
teard all as | came, the city rings 
numbers thither flock, | had no will, 
it [ ſhould fee him forc'd to things unſeemly : 
that which mov'd my coming now was chiefly 
logive you part with me what hope I have 
good ſuccels to work his liberty. 
L 3 
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Our captive, at the public mill our drudge, 

And dar'ſt thou at our ſending and command 

Diſpute thy coming? come without delay ; 

Or we ſhall find ſuch engines to aſſail 

And hamper thee, as thou ſhalt come of force, 

Though thou art firmlier faſtn'd than a rock. 
Samf. I could be well content to try their art, 


Which to no few of them would prove pernicious, 


Yet knowing their advantages too many, 


Becauſe they ſhall not trail me through their ſtreets 


Like a wild beaſt, | am content to go. 
Maſters commands come with a power reſiſtleſs 
To ſuch as owe them abſolute ſubjection: 
And for a life who will not change his purpoſe? 
(So mutable are all the ways of men) 
Yet this be ſure, in nothing to comply 
Scandalous or forbidden in our law. 

Off. I praiſe thy reſolution, doff thoſe links: 
By this compliance thou wilt win the lords 
To favour, and perhaps to ſet thee free. 

Samſ Brethren farewell, your company along 
Iwill not wiſh leſt it perhaps offend them 
To ſee me girt with friends; and how the fight 
Of me as of a common enemy, 
So dreaded once, may now exaſperate them 
I know not: lords are lordlieſ in their wine; 
And the well-feaſted pric{f then ſooneſt fir'd 
Wich zeal, if aught religion ſeem concern'd: 
No leſs the people on their holy days 
Impetuous, inſolent, unquenchable, 
Happ'n what may, of me expect to hear 
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king diſhonourable, im pure, unworthy 
God, our law, my nation or myſelf, 
laſt of me or no [ cannot warrant. 
cher. Go, and the Holy One 
Iſrael be thy guide 
chat may ſerve his glory beſt, and ſpread his name 
at among the heathen r und; 
che angel of thy birth to (ſtand 
it by thy fide, who from thy father's field 
le up in flames after his meſſage told 
thy conception, and be now a ſhicld 
fire; that ſpirit that firſt ruſht on thee 
the camp of Dan 
efficacious in thee now at need. 
never was from heaven imparted 
aſure of ſtrength ſo great to mortal ſeed, 
in thy wond'rous actions hath been ſeen. 
wherefore comes old Manoa in ſuch haſte 
ith youthful ſteps ? much livelier than ere while 
kems: ſuppoling here to find his ſon, 
2 of him bringing to us ſome glad news? 
Man. Peace with you, brethren , my inducement hither 
u not at preſcnt here to find my fon, 
order of the lords new parted hence 
lo come and play before them at their feaſt, 
trard all as | came, the city rings 
numbers thither flock, | had no will, 


it | ſhould fee him forc'l to things unſeemly: 
that which mov'd my coming now was chiefly 
logve you part with me what hope I have 
L good ſucceſs to work his liberty. 
L 3 
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Chor. That hope would much rejoice us to partake | 
With thee; ſay, reverend Sire, we thirſt to hear. 

Man. I have attempted one by one the lords 
Either at home, or through the high-ſtreet paſſing, 
With ſupplication prone and fathers tears, 
T' accept of ranſom for my ſon their pris'ner. 
Some much averſe I found and wondrous harih, 
Contemptuous, proud, ſet on revenge and ſpite; and 
That part moſt reverenc'd Dagon and his prieſts. bo 
Others more moderate ſeeming, but their aim 1 


Private reward, for which both God and ſtate 1 
They eaſily would ſet to ſale; a third | ü 
More generous far and civil, who confeſs d f fa 
They had enough reveng'd, having reduc'd To u 


Their foe to miſery beneath their fears, 

The re(t was magnanimity to remit, 

If ſome convenicnt ranſom was propos'd. 

V hat noiſe or ſhout was that? it tore the sky. 

Chor. Doubtleſs the people ſhouting to behold 
Their once great dread, captive, and blind before a 
Or at ſome proof of ſtrength before them ſhown. 
Man. His ranſom, if my whole inheritance 

May compaſs it, ſhall willingly be paid 
And number'd down: much rather I ſhall chuſe 
To live the pooreſt in my tribe, than richeſt, 
And he in that calamitous priſon left. 
No, I am fixt not to part hence without him; 
For his redemption all my patrimony, 
If need be, I am ready to forego 
And quit: not wanting him, I ſhall want nothing. 
Chor. Fathers are wont to lay up for their ſous, 
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ke en for thy ſon are bent to lay out all; 
has wont to nurſe their parents in old age, 
u in old age car'ſt how to nurſe thy ſon, 
older than thy age through eye-ſight loſt. 
Man. It ſhall be my delight to tend his eyes, 
view him ſitting in the houſe, ennobl'd 
Vith all thoſe high exploits by him atchiev'd, 
on his ſhoulders waving down thoſe locks, 
hat of a nation arm'd the ſtrength contain d: 
l perſuade me God hath not permitted 
s (ength again to grow up with his hair 
iſon'd round about him like a camp 
f faithful ſoldiery, were not his purpoſe 
ſo uſe him farther yet in ſome great ſerviee, 
to lit idle with ſo great a gift 
leſs, and hence ridiculous about him. 
| fince his (ſtrength with eye · ſight was not loſt, 
d will reſtore him eye-ſizht to his ſtrength. 
Chor. Thy hopes are not ill founded, nor ſeem vain 
hem; If his delivery, and thy joy thereon 
ivd agrecable to a father's love, 
both which we, as next. partic:pate. 
Man. | know your friendly minds and O what noiſe! 
of heav'n what hideous noiſe was that! 
ibly loud, un'ike the former ſhout, 
Chor, Noiſe call you it, or univerſal groan, 
if the whole inh.vitation periſh'd! 
d, death, and deathfu! deeds are in that noiſe, 
in. deſtruction at the utmoſt p int. 
| Man. Of ruin indeed methought I heard the noiſe, 
k u continues, they have fl iin my fog! 
L 3 
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Chor. Thy fon is rather ſlaying them, that out-cry o th 
From ſlaughter of one foe could not aſcend. ty cc 
Men. Some diſmal accident it needs muſt be; n 
What ſhall we do, ſtay here or run and ſee? in 
Chor. Beſt keep together here, leſt running thither M 
We unawares run into danger's mouth. 
This evil on the Philiſtins is fall'n, 
From whom could elſe a general cry be heard? 
The ſufferers then will ſcarce moleſt us here, 
From other hands we necd not much to fear, 
What if his eye · ſight (for to Iſrael's God 
Nothing is hard) by miracle reſtor d. 
He now be dealing dole among his foes, 
And over heaps of ſlaughter'd walk his way? 
Man. That were a joy preſumptuous to be thought. Me 
Chor. Yet God hath wrought things as incredible M. 
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For his people of old; what hinders now? he { 

Man. He can I know, but doubt to think he will; IM 
Yet hope would fain ſubſcribe and tempts belief, ut 
A little ſtay will bring ſome notice hither. aft e 

Chor. Of good or bad fo great, of bad the ſooner; {tir 
For evil news rides poſt, while good news baits. M 
And to our with I ſec one hither ſpeeding, M 
An Hebrew, as [ gueſs, and of our tribe. M 


Meſ. O whither ſhall [ run, or which. way fly ofr 
The ſight of this ſo horrid ſpectacle, 
Which erſt my eyes beheld and yet behold? 
For dire imagination (till purſues me. 
But providence or inſtinct of nature ſeems, 
Or reaſon though diſturb' l. and ſcarce conſulted 
To have guided me aright, I kaow not how, 


t. 


all; 


T; 
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thee ſirſt reverend Manoa, and to theſe 
countrymen, whom here | knew remaining, 
t ſome diſtance from the place of horror, 
in the ſad event too much concern'd. 
Man. The accident was loud, and heard before thee 
4 rucful cry, yet what it was we hear not; 
preface needs, thon ſceſt we long to know. 
Meſſ. It would burſt forth, but I recover breath 
1 ſenſe diſtract, to know well what I utter. 
Man. Tell us the ſum, the circumſtance defer. 
Meſſ. Gaza yet ſtands, but all her ſons are fall'n, 
in a moment overwhelm'd and fall'n. 
Man. Sad, but thou know'ft to Iſraelites not ſaddeſt 
he deſolation of a hoſtile city. 
Meſſ. Feed on that firſt, there may in grief be ſurfcit. 
Mas. Relate by whom. Meſſ. By Samſon. Man. That 
he ſorrow, and converts it nigh to joy. {(till leſſens 
Meſſ. Ah Manoa, I refrain, too ſuddenly 
utter what will come at laſt too ſoon ; 
| evil tidings with too rude irruption 
Hing thy aged car ſhould picrce too deep. 
Man. Suſpenſe in news is torture, ſpeak them out. 
Meſſ. Then take the worſt in brief, Samſon is dead. 
Man. The worſt indeed, O all my hope's defeated 
dfree him hence! but death who ſets all free 
h paid his ranſom now and full diſcharge. 
ut windy joy this day had I conceiv'd 
ful of his deliv'ry, which now proves 
ive as the ſirſl- born bloom of ſpring 
with the lag, ing rear of winter's froſt. 


ac | give the rcins to grief, ſay ficſt, 
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How dy'd he? death to life is crown or ſhame. 
All by him fell thou fay'ſt, by whom fell he? 
What glorious hand gave Sam ſon his death's wound? 
Meſſ. Unwounded of his enemies he fell. 
Man. Wearied with ſlaughter then or how? explain, 
Meſſ. By his own hands. 
Man. Self-violence? what cauſe 
Brought him ſo ſoon at yariance with himſelf 
Among his foes? 
Meſſ. Inevitable cauſe 
At once both to deſtroy and be deftroy'd; 
The edifice where all were met to ſee him, 
Upon their heads and on his own he pull'd. 
Man. O laſtly over-ſtrong ayainſt thyſclf! 
A dreadtul way thou took'ſt to thy revenge. 
More than enough we know; but while things yet 
Are in confuſion, give us if thou canſt, 
Eye witneſs of what firſt or laſt was done, 
Relati n more particular and diſtinct. 
Mejſ Occaſions drew me early to this city, 
And as the gates I enter'd with ſun-riſe, 
The morning trumpets feſtival proclaim'd 
Through cach high ſtreet little had | diſpatch'd, 
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When all abroad was rumour'd that this day ſo 
Samſon thould be brought forth to ſh-w the people Hover 
Proof of his mighty ſtrength in feats and games. th b 
I ſforrow'd at his captive ſtate, but minded kat te 
Not to b abſent at that ſpectac le. unſi 
J he building was a ſpacious theatre in | 
Halt round on two main pillars vaulted high, l eye 


Wich {cats where all the lords and cach degree 


SAMSON AGONISTES. 129 
fort, might ſit in order to behold; 


ſhe other ſide was op'n, where the throng 


banks and ſcaffolds, under sky might ſtand; 
mong thoſe aloof obſcurely ſtood. 
feaſt and noon grew high, and ſacrifice 


bd fill d their hearts with mirth, high chear and wine, 


ſhen to their ſports they turn'd. Immediately 
as Samſon as a public ſervant brought, 

their ſtate-livery clad ; before him pipes 

| timbrels, on each ſide went armed guards, 


kth horſe and foot before him and behind, 


and lingers, cataphtacts and ſpears. 
bght of him the people with a ſhout 
ted the air, clamouring their god with praiſe, 
o had made their dreadful enemy their thrall. 
patient but undaunted where they led him, 
to the place, and what was ſet before him 
ich without help of eye might be aſſay d, 
heave, pull, draw, and break, he ſlill per form'd 
L with incredible (tupendious force, 
daring to appear antagoniſt. 
length for intermiſſion ſake they led him 
ween the pillars; he his guide requeſted 
ſo from ſuch as nearer ſtood we heard) 
over-tir'd, to let him lean a while 
ith both his arms on thoſe two maſſy pillars, 
ut to the arched roof gave main ſupport. 
unſuſpicious led him; which when Samſon 
in his arms, with head a while inclin'd, 
leyes faſt fixt he ſtood as one who pr: / d, 
me great matter in his mind revoly'd. 
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At laſt with head erect thus cry'd aloud, 
Hitherto, lords, what your commands impos'd 

I have perform'd, as reaſon was, obcying, 

Nor wie hout wonder or delight beheld: 

Now of my own accord ſuch other tryal 

I mean to ſhew you of my ſtrength, yet greater, 
As wi:h amaze ſhall trike all who beheld. 

This utter d, ſtraining all his nerves he bow'd, 
As with the force of wir ds and waters pent, 
When mountains tremble, choſe two maſſy pillars 
With horrible confuſion to and fro, 


He tugg'd, he took, till down they came and drew 
The whole roof after them, with burſt of thunder 


Upon the heads of ll who fat beneath, 

Lords, Ladies, captains, counſcllor<, or prieſts, 

Their choice nobility and flower, not only 

Of this but each Philiſtian city round 

Met from all parts to ſolemnize this feaſt. 

Samſon with theſe inmixt, incvitably 

Pull'd down the fame deſtruction on himf{clf; 

T he vulgar only ſcap'd who ſtood without. 
Chor ©) dearly boucht revenge, yet glorious! 

Living or dying thu haſt fulfill'd 

The unk for which thou waſt foretold 

To {ſracl, and now ly'ſt victorious 

Among thy flain ſelt- kill d 

Not willivgly, but tangl'd in the fold, 

Or dire neceſſity, whoſe law in death conjoin'd 

Thee with thy ſlaughter'd foes in number more 

Than all thy life had flain before. 
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Semichor, While cheir learts were jocund and ſublime, u d 
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drunk with idolatry, drunk with wine, 
lud fat regorg'd of bulls and goats, 
chaunting their idol, and preferring 
tefore our living dread who dwells 
la Silo his bright ſanctuary: 
lmong them be a ſpirit of phrenzy ſent, 
Who burt their minds, 
lud urg'd them on with mad defire 
To call in haſte for their deſtroyer. 

They only ſet on ſport and play, 

lawectingly importun'd 

Their own deſtruction to come ſpeedy upon them. 
o fond are mortal men, 

Fall'n into wrath divine, 

bs their own ruin on themſclves t' invite, 

laſenſate left, or to ſenſe reprobate, 

lud with blindneſs internal ſtruck. 

Semic hur. But he though blind of fight, 
Deſpis'd and thought extinguiih'd quite, 
Vith inward eyes illuminated, 
tis ficry virtue rous'd 
from under aſhes into ſudden flame, 
lud as ev'ning dragon came, 
lilant on the perched rooſts, 
| neſts in order rang'd 
if tame villatick fowl; but as an eagle 

tis cloudleſs thunder bolted on the ir heads. 
virtue giv'n for loſt, 
vepreſt, and overthrown, as ſeem'd, 
like that ſelf begott'n bird 
blime, Ja th' Arabian woods emboſt. 
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That no ſecond knows nor third, 

And lay ere while a holocauſt, 

From out her aſhy womb now-teem'd, 
Revives, reflouriſhes, then vigorous moſt 
When moſt unactive deem'd, 

And though her body die, her fame ſurvives, 
A ſecular bird ages of lives. 

Man. Come, come, no time for lamentation now, [lad 
Nor much more cauſe; Samſon hath quit himſelf (Ton 
Like Samſon, and heroickly hath finiſhi d | 
A life heroick, on his enemies fe 
Fully reveng'd, hath left them years of mourning, [ls | 
And lament.tion to the ſons of Caphtor on 
Through all Philiſtian bounds: to Iſrael 0 
Honour hath left, and freedom, let but them | 
Find courage to lay hold on this occaſion; 

To himſclf and father's houſe eternal fame: 
And which is beſt and happieſt yet, all this 
With God not parted from him, as was fear'd, 
But favouring and aſſiſting to the end. 

Nothing is here for tears, nothing to wail 

Or knock the breaſts, no wezkneſs, no contempt, 
Diſpraiſe, or blame, nothing but well and fair, 
And what may quiet us in a death ſo noble. 

Let us go find the body where it hes 

Soak'd in his enemies blood, and from the ſtream 
With lavers pure and cleanſing herbs waſh off 
The cloded gore. I with what ſpeed the while 
(Gaza is not in plight to ſay us nay) 

Will ſend for all my kindred, all my friends 
To fetch him hence, and ſolemuly attend 


= 
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- IVith Glent obſequy and funeral train 


Home to his father's houſe: there will I build him 

1 monument, and plant it round with ſhade 

f laurel ever-green, and branching palm, 

Vith all his trophies hung, and acts enroll'4 
copious legend, or ſweet lyrick ſong. 

Thither ſhall all the valiant youth reſort, 

from his memory inflame their breaſts 


on, 
To matchleſs valour, and adventures high: 


virgins alſo ſhall on feaſtful days 
lit his tomb with flowers, only bewailing 
lis lot unfortunate in nuptial choice, 


8 
whence captivity and loſs of eyes. 


Chor. All is beſt, though we oft doubt 
ſhat th? unſearchable diſpoſe 
higheſt wiſdom brings about, 
| ever beſt found in the cloſe. 
t he ſeems to hide his face, 
unexpectedly returns, 
to his faithful champion hath in place 
e witneſs gloriouſly ; whence Gaza mourns, 
pt. ill that band them to reſiſt 
uncontroulable intent, 
ſervant he with new acquiſt | 
true experience from this great event 
th peace and conſolation hath diſmiſt, 


im 
ealm of mind all paſſion ſpent. 
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The Copy of a Letter written by Sir Henry 
WooTTON, to the Author, upon the fol- 
lowing Poem. 


From the College, this 13th of April, 1638. 


SIR. 
[7 was a ſpecial favour, when you lately beſtowed upon 

me here the firſt taſte of your acquaintance, though no 
lager than to make me know that I wanted more time to 
relue it, and to enjoy it rightly ; and in truth, if I could 
then bave imagined your farther ſtay in theſe parts, which 
I underſtood afterwards by Mr. H. I would have been 
ud in our vulgar phraſe to mend my draught, (for you 
t me with an extreme thirſt) and to have begged your 
aver ſation again, jointly with your ſaid learned friend, 
1 por meal or two, that we might have banded together 
ſme good author s of the ancient time: among which, I 
d{erved you to have been familiar. 
| Since your going you have charg'd me with new obli- 
ations, both for a very kind letter from you dated the ſixth 
ef this month, and for a dainty piece of entertainment 
which came therewith. Mherein I ſhould much commend 
le tragical part, if the lyrical did not raviſh me with a 
ertatn dorique delicacy in your ſongs and 9des, whereunto 
Imuſt plainly confeſs to have ſeen yet nothing parallel in 
ur language: ipſa mollities. But I muſt not omit to tell 
u, that I now only owe you thanks for intimating unto 
n (bow modeſtly ſoever) the true artificer. For the 
wrt it ſelf I bad view'd ſome good while before, with 
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ſingular delight, having receiv'd it from our comma 
Friend Mr. K. in the very cloſe of the late R's poems, 
printed at Oxford. whereunto it was added (as I now ſup. 
Poſe) that the acceſſory might help out the principal, ac. 
cording to the art of ſtationers, and to leave the reader 
con la bocca dolce. 

Now Sir, concerning your travels, wherein I may chal. 
lenge a little more privilege of diſcourſe with you ; IN 
poſe you will not blanch Paris in your way : therefore I 
bave been bold to trouble you with a few lines to Mr. M. 
B. whom you ſhall eaſily find attending the young Lord $. 
as his governar ; and you may ſurely receive from hin 
good direttions for the ſhaping of your farther journq 
into Italy, where he did reſide by my choice ſome time far 
the king, aſter mine own receſs from Venice, 

T ſbould think that your beſt lize will be thorough the 
whole length of France to Marſeilles, and thence by ſea 
#0 Genoa, whence the paſſage into Tuſcany is as diurnal as 
4 Graveſerd barge : I baſten as you do to Florence, or Si 
ena, the rather to tell you a ſort ſtory from the intereſt 
yas have given me in your ſafety. | 

Alt Siena I was tabled in the houſe of oue Alberto Sci- 
picni, an old Roman courtier in dangerous times, having 
been /ieward to the Duca di Pagliuuo, who with all bis fa- 
mily were ftraugled, ſave this culy man that eſeap'd by 
foreſight of the tempeſt : with him I had often much chat 
of thoje affairs ; i which be took picajurc to look back 
from bis native harhour ; aud at my departure toward 
Rome (which bad been the center of his experience) I had 
won confidence enough to beg his advice, how I migot carr) 
my/e!f ſecurely there, withaut of exice of ethers, ar of mine 
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mou on conſcience. Signor Arrigo mio (ſays be) I penſieri 
n betti, et il viſo ſciolts, will ge ſafely over the whole 
jup- wrld: of which Delphian oracle (for ſo I have found it) 
ac. 1 judgment doth need no commentary ; and therefore 
der 70 7 will commit you with it to the beſt of all ſecuri- 
ties, God's dear love, remaining 


bal- 

ſup- | Your friend as much at command 

re I | 

M. as any of longer date, 

43. 5 

hin Henry Wootton, 
rney 

- for FOST SCRIPT 

* Ik. 

+ ſea — expreſly ſent this my foot - boy to prevent your 
al a departure without ſome acknowledgment from me 


y $3. # the receipt of your obliging letter, having myſelf 
ere rough ſome buſineſs, | know not how, neglected the 
conveyance. In any part where | ſhall un- 
\$6i> | you fixed, I ſhall be glad, and diligent to en- 
vizg uin you with home-novelties ; even for ſome fomen- 
s fa- an of our friendſhip, too ſoon interrupted in the 
4 by fle. 
\ chat 
back 
ward 
I had 
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mine 


The PERSONS. 


The attendant ſpirit, afterwards in the habit of 
Thyr/ts. 


Comus with his crew, 
The lady. 

1 Brother. 

2 Brother. 


Sabrina the nymph. 


The chief perſons who preſented, were, 


The Lord Bracly. 
Mr. Thomas Egerton his brother, 


The Lady Alice Egerton. 
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The firſt Scene diſcovers a wild Wood. 


The attendant ſpirit deſcends or enters. 


ron x the ſtarry threſhold of Jove's court 
My manſion is, where thoſe immortal ſhapes 
bright aereal ſpirits live inſpher'd 
regions mild of calm and ſerene air, 

the ſmoak and ſtirr of this dim ſpot, 
ich men call earth, and with low-thoughted care 
in d. and peſter'd in this pin-fold here, 
me to keep up a frail and feveriſh being, 

1 of the crown that virtue gives, 

x this mortal change, to her true ſervants 
moſt the enthron'd gods on fainted ſeats. 

ly their juſt hands on that golden key 
| ope's the palace of eternity: 

ſuch my errand is, and but for ſuch, 

uid not ſoil theſe pure ambroſial weeds, 

b the rank vapours of this ſin- orm mould. 
but to my task. Neptune, beſides the ſway 
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Of ev'ry ſalt flood, and each ebbing ſtream, Ci 
Took in by lot twixt high and neather Jove, fed 
Imperial rule of all the ſea-girt iſles, | 
That like to rich and various gemms inlay & 
The unadorned boſom of the deep, 1 1 
Which he to grace his tributary gods * 
By courſe commits to ſeveral government, 5 
And gives them leave to wear their ſaphire crowns, Þ®! 
And wield their little tridents; but this iſle, 
The greateſt and the beſt of all the main, Pho r 
He quarters to his blue-hair'd deities, in 
And all this tract that fronts the falling ſun 
A noble peer of mickle truſt and power * 
Has in his charge, with temper'd awe to guide 
An old, and haughty nation proud in arms: n 
Where his fair off-ſpring nurs'd in princely lore, * 
Are coming to attend their father's ſtate, f 
And new-cutruſted ſceptre: but their way _ 
Lies through the perplex'd paths of this drear wo 
The nodding horror of whoſe ſhady brows 
Threats the forlorn and wandring paſſenger; 
And here their tender age might ſuffer peril, 
But that by quick command from ſovereign Jove 
I was diſpatcht for their defence and guard; 
And liſten why, for I will tell ye now 
What never yet was heard in tale or ſong, 
From old or modern bard, in hall or bow'r. 
Bacchus, that firſt from out the purple grape 
Cruſht the fweet poiſon of miſuſed wine, 
After the Tuſcan mariners transform'd, 
Coaſting the Tyrrhene ſhore, as the winds liſted, 
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Gree's iſland fell; (who knows not Circe, 
daughter of the ſun? whoſe charmed cup 
taſted loſt his upright ſhape, 
downward fell into a groveling ſwine) 
is nymph that gaz'd upon his cluſtring locks, 
h ivy berries wreath'd, and his blithe youth, 
by him, ere he parted thence, a ſon 
ns, Þ* like his father, but his mother more, 
m therefore ſhe brought up and Comus nam'd, 
Jo ripe, and frolick of his full grown age, 
ning the Celtick and Iberian fields, 
ft betak es him to this ominous wood, 
in thick ſhelter of black ſhades imbowr'd, 
ils his mother at her mighty art, 
ing to every weary traveller 
„ Patent liquor in a cryſtal glaſs, 
nch the drouth of Phoebus, which as they taſte 
moſt do taſte through fond intemperate thirſt) 
as the potion works, their human count'nance, 
expreſs reſemblance of the gods, is chang'd 
ſome brutiſh form of wolf, or bear, 
ounce, or tiger, or hog, or bearded goat, 
aher parts remaining as they were; 
they, ſo perfect is their miſery, 
once perceive their foul disfigurement, 
doalt themſelves more comely than before, 
all their friends and native home forget, 
all with pleaſure in a ſenſual ſtie. 
when any favour'd of high Jove, 
es to paſs through this adventrous glade, 
ied, u the ſparkle of a glancing ſtar 
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I ſhoot from heay'n to give him ſafe conyoy, 
As now I do: but firſt I muſt put off 

Theſe my sky robes ſpun out of Iris wooff, 
And take the weeds and likeneſs of a ſwain 
That to the ſervice of this houſe belongs, 

Who with his ſoft pipe, and ſmooth dittied ſong, 
Well knows to ſtill the wild winds when they tout, 
And huſh the waving woods, nor of leſs faith, 
And in this office of his mountain watch, 
Likelieſt, and neareſt to the preſent aid 

OF this occaſion. But I hear the tread 

Of hateful ſteps, I mult be viewleſs now. 


Comus enters with a charming rod in one hand, bit glu Nip 
in the other; with him a rout of monſters headed like N di 
ſundry ſorts of wild beaſts, but otherwiſe like men aui (ſhe | 
women, their apparel gliſring ; they come in making [ſhei! 
4 riatous and unruly noiſe, with torches in their hands, What 


Comus. The ſtar that bids the ſhepherd fold, enu 
Now the top of heav'n doth hold, p 
And the gilded car of dax is 
His glowing axle doth allay 
In the ſteep Atlantick ſtream, all x 
And the flop ſun his upward beam 


Shoots againſt the dusky pole, mi 
Pacing toward the other goal * 
Of his chamber in the eaſt. 

Mean while welcome joy, and feaſt, 
Midnight ſhout, and revelry, 

Tipſy dance, and jollity. 
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3d your locks with roſy twine. 
Dropping odours, dropping wine. 
igour now is gone to bed, 
lud advice with ſcrupulous head; 
dict age, and ſou re ſeverity, 
With their grave ſaus in (lumber lic. 
r, Ve that are of purer fire 
lwitate the ſtarry quire, 
Vho in their nightly watchful ſphears, 
Lead in ſwift round the months and years. 
The ſounds and ſcas, with all their finny drove, 
to the moon in wavering mortice move, 
nd on the tawny ſands and fhelves, 
ai Trip che. pert tairies and the dapper elves; 
d lik dimpled brook, and fountain brim, 
u ſhe wood ny mphs deckt with daiſies trim, 
deir merry wakes and paſtimes keep: 
hath night to do with ſlcep? 
light hath better ſweets to prove, 
mus now wakes, and wak'ns love. 
me let us our rites begin, 
is only day-light that makes ſin 
Wbich theſe dun ſh des will ne'er report. 
al goddeſs of nocturnal ſport, 
vail'd Cotytto, t' whom the ſecret flame 
midnight torches burns; myſtcrious dame, 
at ne er art call'd, but when the dragon womb 
tygian darkneſs ſpits her thickeſt gloom, 
makes one blot of all the air, 
y thy cloudy ebon chair, 
aercia thou rid'ſt with Hecat?, and befriend 
N 


ali 
hand!. 0 
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Us thy vow'd prieſts, till utmoſt end 

Of all thy dues be done, and none left out, 
Ere the blabbing eaſtern ſcout, 

The nice morn on thꝰ Indian ſteep 

From her cabin'd loop-hole peep, 

And to the tell-tale ſun deſcry 

Our conceal'd ſolemnity. 

Come, knit hands, and beat the ground 

In a light fantaſtick round. 


The Meaſure. 

Break off, break off, 1 fcel the different pace 
Of ſome chaſt footing near about this ground. 
Run to your ſhrouds, within theſe brakes and trees, 
Our number may affright : ſome virgin ſure 
(For fo I can diſtinguiſh by mine art) 

Benighted in theſe woods. Now to my charms, 
And to my wily trains, I ſhall ere long 

Be well-ſtock'd with as fair a herd as graz'd 
About my mother Circe. Thus I hurl 

My dazling ſpells into the ſpungy air, 

Of power to cheat the eye with blear illuſion, 
And give it falſe preſentments, leſt the place 
And my quaint habits breed aſtoniſhment, 

And put the damſel to ſuſpicious flight, 
Which muſt not be, for that's againſt my courſe; 
I under fair pretence of friendly ends, 

And well-plac'd words of glozing courteſy, 
Baited with reaſons not unplauſible, 

Win me into the eaſy-hcarted man, 
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uh met the virtue of this magick duſt, 
hall appear ſome harmleſs villager, 
Whom thrift keeps up about his country gear. 
Jt here ſhe comes, I fairly ſtep aſide 
had harken, if I may her buſineſs hear. 


The Lady enters. 

This way the noiſe was, if mine ear be true, 
My beſt guide now methought it was the ſound 
(f riot, and ill manag'd merriment, 
uch as the jocund flute, or gameſome pipe 
girrs up among the looſe unletter'd hinds, 

hen for their teeming flocks, and granges full 

1 wanton dance they praiſe the bounteous Pan, 
ind thank the gods amiſs. I ſhould be loth 

o meet the rudeneſs, and ſwill'd inſolence 
ot ſuch late waſſailers; yet O where elſe 

inform my unacquainted feet 

n the blind mazes of this tangl'd wood? 
My brothers when they ſaw me wearied out 

Vith this long way, reſolving here to lodge 
lader the ſpreading favour of theſe pines, 
ſept as they ſaid to the next thicket fide 

0 bring me berries, or ſuch cooling fruit 

s the kind hoſpitable woods provide. 

ey left me then, when the gray-hooded ev'n 
like a ſad votariſt in palmers weed 

le from the hindmoſt wheels of Phoebus? wain. 
but where they are, and why they came not back, 

now the labour of my thoughts, tis likelieſt 
They had engag'd their wandring ſteps too far, 

N 2 
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And envious darkneſs, ere they could return, 
Had ſtole then. from me; elſe O theeviſh night, 
Why ſhould'ſt thou, but for ſome fellonious end, 
In thy dark lantern thus cloſe up the ſtars, 
That nature hung in heav'n. and fill'd their lamps 
With everlaſting oil, to give due light 

To the mis-lcd and lonely travcller? 

This is the place, as well as I may gueſs, 
Whence ev'n now the tumult of loud mirth 
Was rife, and perfect in my liſt'ning ear, 

Yet nought but ſingle darkneſs do I find, 

What might this be? a thouſand fantaſies 

Begin to throng into my memory 

Of calling ſhapes, and beckning ſhadows dire, 
And airy tongues, that ſyllable mens names 

On ſands and ſhoars, and deſert wilderneſſes. 
Theſe thoughts may ſtartle well, but not aſtound 
The virtuous mind, that ever walks attended 

By a (ſtrong ſiding champion conſcience. — 

O welcome pure-ey'd faith, white-handed hope, 
Thou hovering angel girt with golden wings, 
And thou unblemiſh'd form of chaſtity; 

I ſec ye viſibly, and now believe 

That he, the Supreme Good, t' whom all things ill 
Are but as laviſh officers of vengeance, 

Would fend a glilt'ring guardian if need were 
To keep my life and honour unaſſall'd. 

Was I deceiv'd, or did a fable cloud 

Turn forth her ſilver lining on the night? 

I] did not err, there does a ſable cloud 

Turn forth her ſilver lining on the night, 
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bd caſts a gleam over this tufted grove. 


1 | 


cannot hallow to my brothers, but 

h noiſe as I can make to be heard fartheſt 
| venture, for my new enliv'ned fpirits 
"mpt me; and they perhaps are not far off. 


$ 0 N G. 
VE ET echo, fweeteſt nymph that liv'ſt unſeen 
Within thy airy ſhell, 
By flow Menander's margent green, 
tid ia the violet embroider'd vale, 


Nightly to thee her ſad ſong mourneth well ; 
/t thou not tell me of a gentle pair 
That liteſt thy Narciſſus are? 
Oi, thou have 
Hid them in ſome flow'ry cave, 
Tell me but where, 


Where the love lorn nightingale 


Sweet queen of parly, daughter of the ſphear, 
So may ſt thou be tranſlated to the skies, 
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And give reſounding grace to all heau'n's harmonies. 


freathe ſuch divine inchanting raviſhment ? 

lure ſomething holy lodges in that breaſt, 

And with theſe raptures moves the vocal air 

To teſtify his hidden reſidence; 

How ſweetly did they float upon the wings 

Of ſilence, through the empty-vaulted night, 

At ev'ry fall ſmoothing the raven doune 

bf darkneſs till it ſmil'd: I have oft heard 
N 3 


Comus. Can any mortal mixture of earth's mould 
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iy mother Circe with the ſirens three, 

Amidſt the flowry-kirt]'d Naiades, 

Culling their potent herbs, and baleful drugs, 

Who as they ſung, would take the priſon'd ſoul, 

And lap it in Elyſium: Sylla wept, 

And chid her barking waves into attention, 

And fell Charybdis murmur'd ſoft applauſe: 

Yet they in pleaſing ſlumber lull'd the ſenſe, 

And in ſweet madneſs robb'd it of itſelf. 

But ſuch a ſacred, and home-felt delight, 

Such ſober certainty of waking bliſs 

I never heard till now. I'll ſpeak to her, 

And ſhe ſhall be my queen. Hail forcign wonder, 

Whom certain theſe rough ſhades did never breed, 

Unlefs the goddeſs that in rural thrine 

Dwell'ſt here with Pan, or Silvan, by bleſt ſong 

Forbidding every bicak unkindly fog 

To touch the proſperous growth of this tall wood. 
La. Nay gentle ſhepherd, ill is loſt that praiſe 

That is addreſt to unattending ears; 

Not any boalt of skill, but extreme ſhift 

How to regain my ſever'd company, 

Compell'd me to awake the courteous echo 

To gie me anſwer from her molly couch. 


C, What chance, good lady, hath bereft you thus? 


La. Dim darkneſs, and this leafy labyrinth. - 


C2. Could that divide you from near uſhering guides? 


La. They left me weary on a gratly turf. 
Co. By failh»od, or diſcourteſy, or why ? 


Lz. To ſeck i' th” valley ſome cool friendly ſpring, 


Ca. And left your fair ſide all unguarded, lady? 


us? 


ng. 
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La. They were but twain, and purpos'd quick return, 
Co. Perhaps foreſtalling night prevented them, 
La. How eaſy my misfortune is to hit! 
Co. Imports their loſs, beſide the preſent need? 
La. No leſs than if I ſhould my brothers loſe. 
Co. Were they of manly prime, or youthful bloom? 
L. As ſmooth as Hebe's their unrazor'd lips. 
Co. Two ſuch I ſaw, what time the labour d ox 

In his looſe traces from the furrow came, 

And the ſwink't hedger at his ſupper ſat; 

law them under a grecn mantling vine 

That crawls along the fide of yon ſmall hill, 

Aucking ripe cluſters from the tender ſhoots ; 

Their port was more than human, as they ſtood: 

| took it for a fairy viſion 

Of ſome gay creatures of the element, 

That in the colours of the rainbow live, 

And play i' th” plighted clouds. I was aw ſtruck, 

And as I paſt, I worſhipt; if thoſe you ſeck, 

t were a journey like the path to heav'n, 

To help you find them. La. Gentle villager, 

| What readieſt way would bring me to that place? 
Co. Due weit it riſes from this ſhrubby point. 
La. To find out that, good ſhepherd, I ſuppoſe 

In ſuch a ſcant allowance of ſtar- light, 

Would over-task the beſt land-pilot's art, 

Without the ſure gueſs of well practis d feet. 
Co. I know each lane, and every alley green, 

Dingle, or buſhy dell of this wild wood, 

And every bosky bourn from ſide to fide, 

Ny daily walks and aucicnt ncighbourhoud; 
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And if your ſtray attendance be yet lodg'd, 

Or ſhroud within theſe limits, I ſhall know 

Ere morrow wake, or the low-rooſted lark 

From her thatch'd pallat rowſe; if otherwiſe 

I can conduct you, lady, to a low 

But loyal cottage, where you may be ſafe 

Till further queſt. La. Shepherd, I take thy word, 
And truſt thy honeſt offer'd courteſy, 

Which oft is ſooner found in lowly ſheds 

With ſmoaky rafters, than in tap'ſtry halls 

And courts of princes, where it firſt was nam'd, 
And yet is moſt pretended: in a place 

Leſs warranted than this, or leſs ſecure 

F cannot be, that I ſhould fear to change it. 

Eye me, bleſt Providence, and ſquare my trial 

To my proportion'd ſtrength. Shepherd, lead on.— 


The two Brothers. 

Eid. Bro. Unmuffle ye faint ſtars, and thou fair moon 
That wontſt to love the travellers benizon, 
Stoop thy pale viſage through an amber cloud, 
And diſinherit Chaos, that reigns here 
In double night of darkneſs, and of ſhades ; 

Or if your influence be quite damm'd up 
With black uſurping miſts, ſome gentle taper 
Though a ruſh- candle from the wicker hole 
Of ſome clay habitation viſit us 

With thy long levell'd rule of ſtreaming light. 
And thou ſhalt be our ſtar of Arcady, 

Or Tyrian Cynoſure. 2. Bro. Or if our eyes 
Be barr'd that happineſs, might we but hear 


he folded flocks pen'd in their watled cotes, 
Or ſound of paſtoral reed wit!: oaten ſtops, 
or whiſtle from the lodge, or village cock 
Count the night watches to his tcathery dames, 
Twould be ſome ſolace yet, ſome litt ie chearing 
Þ this cloſe dungeon of innumerous bows. 
zut O that hapleſs virgin! our loſt ſiſter, 
| Where may ſhe wander now, whither betake her 
From the chill dew, amongſt rude burs and thiſtles? 
Perhaps ſome cold bank is her boulſter now, 
Or 'gain(t the rugged bark of ſome broad elm 
Leans her unpillow'd head, fraught with ſad fears. 
What if in wild amazement, and affright, 
or, while we ſpeak, within the direful graſp 
| Of ſavage hunger, or of ſavage heat? 
- Eld. Bro. Peace, brother, be not over-cxquilite 
To caſt the faſhion of uncertain evils ; 
For grant they be fo, while they reſt unknown, 
on | What necd a man foreſtall his date of grief, 
And run to meet what he would molt avoid? 
Or if they be but falſe alarms of fear, 
| How bitter is ſuch ſclf-deluſion ? 
Ido not think my ſiſter fo to ſeek, 
'0r ſo unprincipl'd in virtue's book, 
| And the. ſweet peace that goodneſs boſoms ever, 
| | As that the ſingle want of light and noiſe 
| (Not being in danger, as I truſt the is not) 
Could ſtir the conſtant mood of her calm thoughts, 
And put them into mis-becoming plight. 
Virtue could ſee to do what virtue would 


her own radiant light, though ſun and moon 
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Were in the flat ſea ſunk. And wiſdom's felf mY 
Oft ſeeks to ſweet retired ſolitude, 
Where with her beſt nurſe contemplation, 
She plumes her feathers and lets grow her wings, 
That in the various buſtle of reſort 
Were all too ruffled, and ſometimes impair d. 
He that has light within his own clear breaſt 
May fit i” th” center, and enjoy bright day; 
But he that hides a dark foul, and foul thoughts, 
Benighted walks under the mid-day ſun; 
Himſelf is his own dungeon. 

2. Bro. Tis molt true, 
That muſing meditation moſt affects 
The penſive ſecrecy of deſert cell, 
Far from the cheerful haunt of men and herds, 
And ſits as ſafe as in a ſenate houſe: 
For who would rob a hermit of his weeds, 
His few books, or his beads, or maple diſh, 
Or do his gray hairs any violence ? 
But beauty, like the fair Heſperian tree 
Laden with blooming gold, had need the guard 
Of dragon - watch with uninchanted cye. 
To ſave her bloſſoms, and defend her fruit 
From the raſh hand of bold incontinence. 
You may as well ſpread out the unſunn'd heaps 
Of miſers treaſure by an outlaw's den, 
And tell me it is ſafe, as bid me hope 4 
Danger will wink on opportunity, 
And let a ſingle helpleſs maiden paſs 
Uninjur'd in this wild ſurrounding waſte 
Of night, or lonelineſs it recks me not, 
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fear the dread events that dog them both, 
| ſome ill- greeting touch attempt the perſon 
our unowned ſiſter. 
£E1d. Bro. 1 do not, brother, 
er, as if I thought my ſiſter's ſtate 
cure without all doubt, or controverſy : 
t where an equal poiſe of hope and tear 
ves arbitrate th' event, my nature is 
ſhat | incline to hope, rather than fear, 
ud gladly baniſh ſquint ſuſpicion. 
I ſiſter is not ſo defenceleſs left 
þ you imagine, ſhe has a hidden ſtrength 
ich you remember not. 
2. Bro. What hidden ſtrength, 
fs the ſtrength of heav'n, if you mean that? 
Eld. Bro. I mean that too, but yet a hidden ſtrength, 
if heav'n gave it, may be term d her own: 
is chaſtity, my brother, chaſtity: 
that has that, is clad in complete ſtcel, 
like a quiver'd nymph with arrows keen 
q trace huge foreſts. and unharbour'd heaths, 
amous hills, and ſandy perilous wildes, 
re through the ſacred rays of chaſtity, 
ſavage ficrce, bandite, or mountaineer 
ll dare to ſoil her virgin purity : 
i there, where very deſolation dwells 
grots, and caverns ſhag'd with horrid ſhades, 
may paſs on with unblench'd majeſty, 
it not done in pride, or in ge ſumption. 
ſay no evil thing that walks by night, 
or fire, by lake, or mooriſh fen, 
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Blue meager hag. or ſtubborn unl»id ghoſt, 
That breaks his magick chains at curfue time, 
No goblin, or ſwart fairy of the mine, 

Hath hurtful power o'er true virginity. 

Do ye believe me yet, or ſhall 1 call 

Antiquity from the old ſchools of Greece 

To teſtify the arms of chaſticy ? 

Hence had the huntreſs Dian her dread bow, 
Fair ſilver · ſnafted queen for ever chaſte, 
Wherewith ſhe tam'd the brinded lioneſs, 
And ſpotted mountain pard, but ſet at nonght 
The frivolous bolt of Cupid; gods and men 
Fear d her {tern frown, and ſhe was queen o*th' woods, 
What was that ſnaky-headed Gorgon ſhield 
That wiſe Minerva wore, unconquer'd virgin, 
Wherewith ſhe freez'd her foes to congeal'd ſtone, 
But rigid looks of chaſte auſterity, 

And noble grace that dafa'd brute violence 
With ſudden adoration, and blank aw ? 

So dear to heav'n is {faintly chaſtity, 

That when a ſoul is found ſincerely fo, 

A thouſand liveried angels lacky her, 

Driving far off cach thing of ſin and guilt, 
And in clear dream, and ſolemn viſion, 

Tell her of things that no groſs ear can hear, 
Till oft converſe with heav'nly habitants 
Begin to caſt a beam on th* outward ſhape, 
The unpollutcd temple of the mind, 

And turns it by degrees Y the ſoul's eſſence, 
Till all be made immortal: but when luſt, 
By unchaſte looks, looſe geſtures, and toul talk, 


— — 
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Aut moſt by leud and laviſh act of ſin, 

Lets in defilement to the inward parts, 
The ſoul grows clotted by contagion, 
Imbodies, and imbrutes, till ſhe quite loſe 
The divine property of her firſt being. 

Suck are thoſe thick and gloomy ſhadows damp 
Oft ſeen in charnel vaults, and ſepulchres, 
Lingring and fitting by a new-made grave, 
ks loth to leave the body that it lov'd, 

And linkt itſelf by carnal ſenſuality 

To a degenerate and degraded ſtate. 

2 Bro. How charming is divine philoſophy ! 
Not harſh, and crabbed, as dull fools ſuppoſe, 
But muſical as is Apollo's lute, 

And a perpetual feaſt of nectar d ſweets, 
Where no crude ſurfeit reigns. ElJd. Bro. Liſt, liſt, I hear 
dome far off hollow break the ſilent air. 

2 Bro. Methought ſo too; what ſhould it be. 

Eld. Bro. For certain 
fither ſome one like us night-founder'd here, 

Or elſe ſome neighbour woodman, or, at worſt, 
dome roving robber calling to his fellows. 

» Bro. Heav*n keep my ſiſter. Agen, agen, and near 
Jeſt draw, and ſtand upon our guard. 

Ed. Bro. I'll hollow; 
he be friendly he comes well; if not, 
Defence is a good cauſe, and heaven be for us. 


The attendant ſpirit, habited like a ſhepherd. 

That hollow 1 ſhould know, what are you? ſpeak. 

"me not too near, yon fall on iron (takes elſe. 
0 
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Spir. What voice is that, my young lord? ſpeak ag 
2 Bro. O brother, tis my father's ſhepherd ſure. 
Id. Bro. Thyrſis? whoſe artful ſtrains have oft del 
The hudling brook to hear bis madrigal, 
And ſweetn'd every muskroſe of the dale, 
How cam'ſt thou here, good fwain ? hath any ram 
Slipt from the fold, or young kid loſt his dam, 
Or ſtraggling weather the pen't flock forſook? 
How could'ſt thou find this dark ſequeſter'd nook? 
Spir. O my lov'd maſter's heir, and his next joy, Fhat| 
I came not here on ſuch a trivial toy t an 
- 


As a ſtray'd ewe, or to purſue the ſtealth 
Of pilfering wolf; not all the fleecy wealth 


That doth inrich theſe downs, is worth a thought the 
To this my errand, and the care it brought. ha 
But, O my virgin lady, where is. ſhe? im 
How chance ſhe is not in your company ? the 
Eld. Bro. To tell thee ſadly, ſhepherd, without blame, ſis e 
Or our neglect, we loſt her as we came. I ta 
Spir Ay me unhappy! then my fears are true. ne 
Eld. Bro. What fears, good Thyrſis? prethee briefly fat 
Spir. I'll tell ye, tis not vain or fabulous, (ſhew. fit 
(Though ſo eſteem d by ſhallow ignorance) | 
What the ſage poets, taught by th' heav'aly muſe, - aj 
Story'd of old in high immortal verſe, me 
Of dire Chimera's and inchanted ifles, fal 
And rifted rocks whoſe entrance leads to hell, 
For ſuch there be, but unbelief is blind. 
Within the navel of this hideous wood, 
Immur'd in cypreſs ſhades a ſorcerer dwells, 
Ot Bacchus and of Circe born, great Comus, 
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w $kill'd in all his mother's witcheries; 
e. | here to every thirſty wanderer, 
ly enticement gives his baneful cup, 
ith many murmurs mixt, whoſe pleaſing poiſon 
viſage quite transforms of him that drinks, 
che inglorious likeneſs of a beaft 
s inſtead, unmoulding reaſon's mintage 
uracter d in the face; this have I learnt 
| Fading my flocks hard by i“ th” hilly crofts, 
y, That brow this bottom glade, whence night by night 
+ and his monſtrous rout are heard to howl 
ſtabl'd wolves, or tigers at their prey, 
ing abhorred rites to Hecate 
their obſcured haunts of inmoſt bowres, 
have they many baits; and guileful ſpells, 
inveigle and invite th' unwary ſenſe 
them that paſs unweeting by the way. 
lame, ſis evening late by then the chewing flocks 
| ta%en their ſupper on the ſavoury herb 
et, Flnot graſs dew-beſprent, and were in fold 
wiefly fate me down to watch upon a bank 
ſhew. ſth ivy canopied, and interwove 
h flaunting hony-ſuckle, and began 
e, ſupt in a pleaſing fit of melancholy, 
meditate my rural minſtrelſy, 
fancy had her fill; but ere a cloſe 
wonted rore was up amidſt the woods, 
all' d the air with barbarous diſſonance, 
uch I ceas'd, and liſten'd them a while, 
in unuſual ſtop of ſudden ſilence 
reſpite to the drowſy frighted ſteeds 
Os 
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That draw the litter of cloſe curtain'd ſleep, | 

At laſt a ſoft and ſolemn breathing ſound 

Roſe like a ſtream of rich diſtill'd perfumes, 

And ſtole upon the air, that even ſilence 

Was took ere ſhe was ware, and wiſht ſhe might 

Deny her nature, and be never more 

Still to be ſo diſplac'd. I wes all car, 

And took in ſtrains that might create a ſoul 

Under the ribs of death : but O ere long 

Too well I did perceive it was the voice 

Of my moſt honour'd lady, your dear ſiſter. 

Amaz'd I ſtood, harrow'd with grief and fear, 

And O poor hapleſs nightingale thought J. 

How ſweet thou (ing'ſt, how near the deadly ſnare! 

Then down the lawns I ran with headlong baſte 

Through paths and turnings oft'n trode by day, 

Till guided by mine ear I found the place 

Where that damn'd' wifard hid in fly diſguiſe, 

(For ſo by certain figns I knew) had met 

Already, ere my beſt ſpeed could prevent, 

The aidleſs innocent lady his wiſht prey, 

Who gently ask'd if he had ſeen ſuch two, 

Suppoſing him ſcme neighbour villager ; 7 
d 


Longer I durſt not ſtay, but ſoon I gueſs'd 

Ye were the two ſhe meant, with that I ſprung 
Into ſwift flight, till I had found you here. | $p 
But further know I not, 2 Bro. O night and ſhades, pve 
How are ye joia'd with hell in triple knot, h 
Againſt th' unarmed weakneſs of one virgin ir 0 
Alone, and helpleſs! is this the confidence th 
You gave me, brother? Eld. Bro, Yes, and keep it ſtil, „ 


I 
! 
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Lean on it ſafely, not a period 

be unſaid for me: againſt the threats 

malice or of ſorcery, or that power 

ich erring men call chance, this I hold firm, 

tue may be aſſail'd, but never hurt, 

is'd by unjuſt force, but not inthrall'd; 

a even that which miſckief meant moſt harm, 

in the happy trial prove moſt glory. 

evil on itſelt ſhall back recoyl, 

mix no more with goodneſs, when at laſt 

bather d like ſcum, and ſettl'd to itſelt, 

ſhall be in eternal reſtleſs change 

fed, and ſelf-conſum'd; it this fail, 

he pillar'd firmament is rott'neſs, 

earth's baſe built on ſtubble. But come lets on: 

inſt th* oppoſing will and arm of heav'n 

y never this juſt ſword be lifted up, 

for that damn'd magician, let him be girt 

ith all the grieſly legions that troop 

ader the ſooty flag of Acheron, 

yes and Hydras, or all the mon ſtrous forms 

wixt Africa and Inde, I'll find him out, 

wang him to reſtore his purchaſe back, | 
d 


rag him by the curls, to a foul death, | 
furs'd as his life. | 
| Spir. Alas! good vent'rous youth, 
des, ve thy courage yet, and bold empriſe; 
here thy ſword can do thee little ſtead, 
ar other arms, and other weapons muſt 
thoſe that quell the might of helliſh charms, 


it AR. wich his bare wand can unthred thy joints, 
O 3 
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And crumble all thy ſinews. 

Eld. Bro. Why prethee, ſhepherd, 
How durſt thou then thyſelf approach fo near, 
As to make this relation ? 

Spir. Care and utmoſt ſhifts 
How to ſecure the lady from ſurpriſal, 
Brought to my mind a certain ſhepherd lad, 
Of ſmall regard to ſee to, yet well skill'd 
In every virtuous plant and healing herb 
That ſpreads her verdant leaf to th' morning ray: 
He !ov'd me well, and oft would beg me ſing, 
Which when 1 did, he on the tender graſs 
Would fit, and hearken even to extaſy, 
And in requital ope his leathern ſcrip, 
And ſhew me ſimples of a thouſand names, 
Telling their ſtrange and vigorous faculties; 
Amongſt the reſt a ſmall unſightly root, 
But of divine effect, he cull'd me out; 
The leaf was darkiſh, and had prickles on it, 
But in another country, as he faid, 
Bore a beight golden flow'r, but not in this ſoil: 
Unknown, and like eſteem'd. and the dull ſwain 
Trcads on it daily with lie clouted ſhoon, 
And yet more med'cinal is it than that Moly 
That Hermes once to wiſe | lyſſes gave; 
He call'd it ri.emony, and gave it me, 
And bud me kevp it as of fov'reign uſe 
Gainſt all inckantments, mildew, blaſt or damp. 
Or gaſtly furics apparition: 
I purs'd it up, but little reck' ning made, 
Till now that this extremity compell'd, 
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at now I find it true; for by this means 
knew the foul inchanter, though diſguis'd, 
Inter d the very lime twigs of his ſpells, 
lud yet came off: if you have this about you 
{4s | will give you when we go) you may 
foldly aſſault the necromancer's hall; 
ere if he be, wich dauntleſs hardihood, 
brandiſh't blade ruſh on him, break his glaſs, 
d ſhed the luſcious liquor on the ground, 
ſcize his wand, though he and his curſt crew 
Ferce ſign of battle make, and menace high, 
like the ſons af Vulcan vomit ſmoak, 
et will they ſoon retire, if he but ſiu ink. 
Eld Bro. Thyrſis lead on a pace, I Il follow thee, 
ſome good angel bear a ſhield before us. 


The ſcene changes to a ſtately palace, ſet out with all 
manner of deliciouſneſs : ſoft muſick, tables ſpread 
with all dainties. Comus appears with his rabble, 
and the lady ſet in an enchanted chair, to whom he ef- 

' fers his gli, which ſhe puts by, and goes about to riſe. 

| mus. Nay, lady, fit; if I but wave this wand, 

nerves are all ch1in'd up in alabaſter, 
you a ſtatue, or as Daphne was, 

boot bound, that fled Apollo. 

L. Fool, do not boaſt, 

hou canſt not touch the freedom of my mind 

ith all thy charms, although this corporal rind 

tou haſt immanacl'd, while heav'n ſees good. 


Ce, Why are you vext, lady? why do you frown? 
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Here dwell no frowns, nor anger, from theſe gates 
Sorrow flies far: ſee here be all the pleaſures 
That fancy can beget on youthful thoughts, 
When the freſh blood grows lively, and returns 
Brisk as the April buds in primroſe-ſeaſon. 
And firſt behold this cordial julip here 
That flames and dances in his cryſtal bounds 
With ſpirits of balm, and fragrant ſyrups mixt. 
Nat that Nepentes which the wife of Thone, 
In Egypt gave to Jove-born Helena, 
Is of ſuch power to ſtir up joy as this, 
To life ſo friendly, or fo cool to thirſt. 
Why ſhould you be fo cruel to your ſelf, 
And to thoſe dainty limbs which nature lent 
For gentle utage, and ſoft delicacy ? 
But you invert the cov'nants of her truſt, 
And harſhly deal like an ill borrower 
With that which you receiv'd on other terms, 
Scorning the unexempt condition 
By which all mortal frailty muſt ſubſiſt, 
Refreſhment after toil, caſe after pain, 
That have been tir'd all day without repaſt, 
And timely reſt have wanted : but fair virgin 
This will reſtore all on, 

La. IVill not, falſe traitor, 
'Twill not reſtore the truth and honeſty 
That thou haſt baniſht from thy tongue with lies. 
Was this the cottage, and the ſafe abode 
Thou told'ſt me of? what grim aſpects are theſe, 
Theſe ugly-headed monſters? mercy guard me! 
Hence with thy brew'd inchantments, foul deceiver, 
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Haſt thou betray d my credulons innocence 
Wich viſor'd falſhood, and baſe torgery, 
And would'ſt thou ſeck agen to trap me here 
Wich lickeriſh baits fit to inſnare a brute? 
Were it a draft for Juno when ſhe banquets, 
1 would not taſte thy treaſonous offer ; none 
But ſuch as are good men can give good things, 
And that which is not good, is not delicious 
| f , 
To a well-govern'd and wiſe appetite. 
| Ce. O fooliſhneſs of men! that lend their cars 
To thoſe budge doctors of the Stoick furr, 
And fetch their precepts from the Cynick tub, 
Praiſing the lean and fallow abſtinence. 
' Wherefore did nature pour her bounties forth, 
Wich ſuch a full and unwithdrawing hand, 
Covering the earth with odours, fruits, and flocks, 
Thronging the ſeas with ſpawn innumerable, 
But all to pleaſe, and ſate the curious taſte? 
Ind ſet to work millions of ſpinning worms, 
That in their green ſhops weave the ſmooth: hair'd ſilx 
To deck her ſons, and that no corner might 
be vacant of her plenty, in her own loyns 
the hutch't th” all-worſhipt ore, and precious gems 
' To ſtore her children with; if all the world 
| thould in a pet of temperance feed on pulſe, 
Drink the clear ſtream, and nothing wear but freize, 
Th' all-giver would be unthank't, would be unprais'd 
| Not half his riches known, and yet deſpis d. 
And we ſhould ſerve him as a grudging maſter, 
As a penurious niggard of his wealth, 
| And live like nature's baſtards, not her ſons, 
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And ſtrangl'd with her waſte fertility ; 


| 
Who would be quite ſurcharg'd with her own weight, bt 


[ hat 


Th” earth cumber'd, and the wing'd air dark with And 
The herds would over-multitude their lords, (plumes, lap 
The ſea o'erfraught would ſwell, and th* unſought As i 
Would ſo emblaze the forehead of the deep, (diamonds Vit 


And ſo beſtud with ſtars, that they below 
Would grow inur'd to light, and come at laſt 
To gaze upon the fun with ſhameleſs brows, 
Liſt lady, be not coy, and be not coſen'd 

ith that ſame vaunted name virginity, 
Beauty is nature's coin, muſt not be hoorded, 
But muſt be current, and the good thereof 
Conſiſts in mutual and partaken bliſs, 
Unſay'ry in thꝰ enjoyment of itſelf; 
If you let ſlip time, like a neglected roſe 
It withers on the ſtalk with languiſh'd head. 
Beauty is nature's brag, and muſt be ſhown 
In courts, at feaſts, and high ſolemnities, 
Where moſt may wonder at the workmanſhip ; 
It is for homely features to keep home, 
They had their name thence; coarſe complexions 
And checks of ſorry grain will ſerve to ply 
The ſampler, and to teize the houſewifes wool. 
What need a vermil-tinctur'd lip for that, 
Love-darting eyes, or treſſes like the morn ? 
There was another meaning in theſe gifts, 
Think what, and be advis'd, you are but young yet. 

La. I had not thought to have unlockt my lips 
In this unhallow'd air, but that his jugler, 
Would think to charm my judgment, as mine eyes, 
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obtruding falſe rules, pranckt in reaſon's garb. 


[ hate when vice can bolt her arguments, 

And virtue has no tongue to check her pride : 
Impoſtor, do not charge moſt innocent nature, 
ks if ſhe would her children ſhould be riotous _ 
With her abundance; ſhe good caterefs 

Means her proviſion only to the good, 

That live according to her ſober laws, 

lud holy dictate of ſpare temperance : 


every juſt man that now pines with want 
Had but a moderate and beſeeming ſhare 
Of that which lewdly-pamper'd luxury 
Now heaps upon ſome few with vaſt exceſs. 
re's full bleſſings would be well diſpens d. 
n unſuperfluous even proportion, 
ſhe no whit encumber'd with her ſtore, 
lud then the giver would be better thank'd, 
praiſe due paid; for ſwiniſh gluttony 
er looks to heav'n amidſt his gorgeous feaſt, 
with beſotted baſe ingratitude 
damms, and blaſphemes his feeder. Shall I go on? 
Ir have I ſaid enough? to him that dares 
n his prophane tongue with contemptuous words 
inſt the ſun-clad power of chaſtity, 
in would I ſomething ſay, yet to what end? 
zou haſt nor car, nor ſoul to apprehend 
: ſublime not ion, and high myſtery 
at muſt be utter d to untold the ſage 
| ſerious doctrine of virginity, 
thou art worthy that thou ſhould'ſt not know 
happineſs than this thy preſent lot. 
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Enjoy your dear wit, and gay rbetorick v4 
That hath ſo well been taught her dazling fence, 
Thou art not fit to hear thyſelf convinc'd; 
Yet ſhould I try, the uncontrouled worth 
Of this pure cauſe would kindle my rap'd ſpirits 
To ſuch a flame of ſacred vehemence, 
That dumb things would be mov'd to ſympathize, 
And the brute earth would lend her nerves, and ſhake, 
Till all thy magick ſtructures rear'd ſo high, 
Were ſhatter'd into heaps o'er thy falſe head. 

Co. She fables not, I feel that I do fear 
Her words ſet off by ſome ſuperior power ; 
And though not mortal, yet a cold ſhudd'ring dew 
Dips me all o'er, as when the wrath of Jove 
Speaks thunder, and the chains of Erebus 
To ſome of Saturns crew. I muſt diſſemble, 
And try her yet more ſtrongly. Come, no more, 
This is meer moral babble, and direct 
Againſt the canon laws of our foundation ; 
T muſt not ſuffer this, yet tis but the lees 
And ſettlings of a melancholy blood: 
But this will cure all ſtraight, one ſip of this 
Will bathe the drooping ſpirits in delight, 
Beyond the bliſs of dreams. Be wiſe, and taſte.— 
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The brothers ruſh in with ſwords drawn, wreſt bifn, 
glaſs out of his hand, and break it againſt the ground ;rox 
his rout make ſign of reſiſtance, but are all drive 
in ; the attendant ſpirit comes in. 


ler 
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Bir. What, have you let the falſe enchanter 
o ye miſtook, ye ſhould have ſnatch'd his wand 
And bound him faſt, without his rod revers'd, 
And backward mutters of diſſevering power, 
We cannot free the lady that fits here 
Rr 
Yet ſtay, be not diſturb d. now I bethink me. 
ake, lome other means I have which may be us d. 
Which once of Mclibacus old I learat, 
The ſootheſt ſhepherd that c'er pip't on plains. 
There is a gentle nymph not far from hence, 
that with melt exe Grape Go em rn (Rom, 
5 \fabrina is her name, a virgin pure; 
Whilom ſhe was the davghter of Locrine, 
That had the ſcepter from his father Brute. 
the guiltleſs damſel ſſy ing the mad purſuit 
Of her enraged ſtepdame Guendolen, 
Commended her fair innocence to the flood 
That ſtay'd her flight with his croſs-flowing courſe. 
The water nymphs that in the bottom plaid, 
Held up their pearled wriſts and took her in, 
tearing her ſtraight to aged Nereus hall, 
ho piteous of her woes, rear d her lank head, 
— gave her to his daughters to imbathe 
n neftar'd lavers ſtrew'd with aſphodil, 
eſt bind through the porch and inlet of each ſenſc 
ound q Dropt in ambroſial oils till ſhe reviv'd, 
drivaſind underwent a quick immortal change, 
le goddeſs of the river ; (ll ſhe retains 
ier maid'n gentleneſs, and oft at eve 
Uts the herds along the twilight mcadows, 
P 
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Helping all urchin blaſt, and ill-luck ſigns 
That the ſhrewd medling elfe delights to make, 
Which ſhe with precious viol'd liquors heals, 
For which the ſhepherds at their feſtivals 
Carrol her goodneſs loud in ruſtick lays, 

And throw ſweet garland wreaths into her ſtream * 
Of pancies, pinks and gaudy daffadils. 2 
And, as the old ſwain ſaid, ſhe can unlock _y 
The claſping charm, and thaw the numming ſpell, 
If ſhe be right invok'd in warbled ſong, 

For maidenhood ſhe loves, and will be ſwift 

To aid a virgin, fuch as was herſelf, 

In hard-beſetting need; this will I try. 

And add the power of ſome adjuring verſe. 


er Dre 
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Sabrina fair, | 

Liften where thou art ſitting 
Under the glaſſy, cool, tranſlucent wave, 

In twiſted braids of lillies knitting 
The looſe train of thy amber · dropping hait ; 

Liſten for dear honour's ſake, 

Goddeſs of the ſilver lake, 

Liſten and ſave. 


. 


Liſten and appear to us, 

In name of great Oceanus, 

By the earth · ſhaking Neptune's mace, 
And Tethys grave majeſtick pace, 

By hoary Nereus wrinkled look, 
And the Carpathian wiſard's hook, 
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y ſcaly Triton's winding ſhell, 
And old ſooth-ſaying Glaucus ſpell, 
By Leucothea's lovely hands, 
nd her ſon that rules the ſtrands, 

/ Thetis tinſel- ſlipper d feet, 

nd the ſongs of Sirens ſweet, 

Iy dead Parthenope's dear tomb, 

Ind fair Ligea's golden comb, 
Wherewith ſhe ſits on diamond rocks, 
ing her ſoft alluring locks, 
© Fall the nymphs that nightly dance 
Upon thy ſtreams with wily glance, 
Riſe, riſe, and heave thy roſy head 

From thy coral-pav'n bed, 

lud bridle in thy headlong wave, 

Till thou our ſummons anſwer'd have. 
Liſten and fave. 


Sabrina riſes, attended by water-nymphs, and ſings. 


| By the ruſby- fringed bank, 
i grows the willow and the ofier dank, 


My ſliding chariot ſtays, 
Tack ſet with agat, and the azure ſheen 
| of turkis blue, and emraald green 
| That in the channel ſtrays, 
Whilſt from off the waters fleet 
Thus I ſet my printleſs feet 
O'er the cowſlip's velvet head, 
That bends not as I tread; 
| Gentle fwain, at thy requeſt 
Ian here, 
P 2 
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Spir. Goddeſs dear, 
We implore thy powerful hand 
To undo the charmed band 
Of true virgin here diſtreſt. 
Through the force, and through the wile 
Of unbleſt inchanter vile. 
Sab. Shepherd, tis my office beſt 
To help inſnared chaſtity ; 
Brighteſt lady look on me, 
Thus I ſprinkle on thy breaſt 
Drops that from my fountain pure, 
I have kept of precious cure, 
Thrice upon thy fingers tip, 
Thrice upon thy rubicd lip, 
Next this marble venom'd feat 
Smear'd with gumms of glutinous heat 
I touch with chaſte palms moiſt and cold, 
Now the ſpell hath loſt his hold; 
And I muſt haſte ere morning hour 
To wait in Amphitrite's bow'r. 


Sabrina deſcends, and the Lady riſes out of ber ſtat: 


Spir. Virgin daughter of Locrine, 

Sprung of old Anchiſes Hoe, 

May thy brimmed waves for this 
Their full tribute never miſs 

From a thouſand petty rills, 

That tumble down the ſnowy hills : 
Summer drouth, or ſinged air 

Never ſcorch thy treſſes fair, 
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Nor wet October's torrent flood 
Thy molten cryſtal fill with mud; 
May thy billows rowl aſhoar 
The beryl, and the golden ore, 
May thy lofty head be crown'd 
With many a tower and terraſs round, 
And here and there thy banks upon 
Vith groves of myrrhe, and cinnamon. 
Come lady, while heav n lends us grace, 
Let us fly this curſed place, 
Leſt the ſorcerer us intice 
Vith ſome other new device. 
Not a waſte, or needleſs ſound, 
Till we come to holier ground, 
| hall be your faithful guide 
Through this gloomy covert wide, 
_ And not many furlongs thence 
Is your father's reſidence, 
Where this night are met in ſtate 
Many a friend to gratulate 
His wiſh'd preſence; and beſide 
ft; Ill the ſi ains that there abide, 
Vith jigs, and rural dance reſort, 
We ſhall catch them at their ſport, 
And our ſudden coming there 
Will double all their mirth and cheer; 
Come let us haſte, the ſtars grow high, 
dut night ſits monarch yet in the mid y. 
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The ſcene changes, preſenting Ludlow tows, and the 
Preſidents caſtle, then come in country dancers, af. 
ter them the attendant Spirit, with the te Brothers 
and the Lady. 
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Spir. Back, ſhepherds, back, enough your play, 


Till next ſun-ſbine holiday. 
Here be without duck, or nod, 


Other trippings to be trod 

Of lighter toes, and fuch court guiſe 
As Mercury did firſt deviſe 
With the mincing Dryades 

On the lawns, and on the leas. 


This ſecond Song preſents them to their Father and 
Mother. 


Noble lord and lady bright, 
I have brought ye new delight, 
Here behold ſo goodly grown 
Fhree fair branches of your own, 
Heav'n hath timely try'd their youth, 
Fheir faith, their patience, and their truth, 
And ſent them here through hard aſſays 
With a crown of deathleſs praiſe, 

To triumph in victorious dance 
Ger ſenſual folly, and intemperance. 


-_ 
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Fpir. To the ocean now I fly, 
nd thoſe happy climes that ly 
Where day never ſhuts his eye, 

Up in the broad ficlds of the sky: 
There I ſuck the liquid air 

All amidſt the gardens fair 

of Heſperus, and his daughters three 
That ſing about the golden tree: 


Long the crifped ſhades and bowers 


Revels the ſpruce and jocund ſpring, 

The graces, and the roſie - boſom'd hours, 

Thither all their bounties bring, 

There eternal ſummer dwells, 

lud weſt winds, with musky wing 

About the cedar'n alleys fling 

Nard, and Caſſha's balmy ſmells. 

Ins there with humid bow, 

Vaters the odorous banks that blow 

flowers of more mingled hew 

Than her purfled ſcarf can ſhew, 

lad drenches with Elyſian dew 
mortals, if your ears be true) 

ids of Hyacinth, and roſes 

There young Adonis oft repoſes, 


a Taxivg well of his deep wound 


lumber ſoft, and on the ground 
iy fits th? Aſſyrian queen; 
far above in ſpangled ſheen 
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Celeſtial Cupid her fam'd ſon advanc'd, 

Holds his dear Pſyche ſweet intranc'd, 

After her wandring labours long, 

Till free conſent the gods among 

Make her his eternal bride, 

And from her fair unſpotted fide 

"Two bliſsful twins are to be born, 

Youth and joy; ſo Jove hath ſworn. 
But now my task is ſmoothly done, 

I can fly, or I can run 

Quickly to the green earth's end, 

Where the bow'd welkin flow doth bend, 

And from thence can ſoar as ſoon 

To the corners of the moon. 
Mortals that would follow me, 

Love virtue, ſhe alone is free, 

She can teach you how to climb 

Higher than the ſphery chime; 

Qr if virtue feeble were, 

Heav 'n itſelf would ſtoop to her. 


— — — 
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